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Greetings from the Appalachian Mountains! 

We’re writing to you from a satellite office in Western North Carolina, where the Earth First! Journal Collective is 
spending the summer working hard to bring you news and updates from the struggle to protect the wild. Over the 
last year, there have been record-breaking high temperatures — but ecological resistance has also been bringing the 
heat, with more blockades and occupations against extractive industry than ever before in environmental move- 
ment history. 

Direct action has taken front seat as the strategy needed to stop the corporate machine and end the system that 
it props up. Millions of people have been staying connected to this struggle through media generated by the Earth 
First! Journal, thanks to your support! While the online Earth First! Newswire connects people to campaigns, cur- 
rent events and actions, the internet alone is not what keeps our movement together. 


Printed EF! Journals continue to be a powerful tool for communities of resistance, including our warriors in 
prison and those without internet access. 

Big changes are coming our way. At this year’s Round River Rendezvous, the Journal Collective brought a chal- 
lenging proposal to halt the presses for the remainder of the year and focus our energy on fundraising. 

We need to raise $50,000 by the end of 2013 to continue our critical media work for the movement — in par- 
ticular, getting back on schedule with printing our magazine in 2014. (Current subscribers will get extended 
subscriptions to accommodate this change.) 

Printing and shipping create our most significant expense. By entering the new year with the funds 
we need on hand, we will be able to re-focus and accomplish our top priority — producing quarterly 
issues of the Earth First! Journal. You can keep us from falling bby the wayside like so many other 
movement publications. 

With your help, 2014 will bring more magazines to your doorstep, more media projects to the world, 
more EF! merchandise to show your solidarity, and more in-depth coverage from the frontlines of eco- 
logical resistance. 






This summer, we kicked off a national media project, producing press releases from the move- 
t ment in order to get EF! action and analysis into mainstream news, reaching even more people. The 
first stoiy covered the rise of direct action against fracking, featuring the post-Rendezvous action 
at a Momentive facility; the second stoiy announced the release of a manual on disrupting the new 
wave of wolf hunts across the Northern Rockies and Great Lakes. Dozens of local and national 
newssources picked up the stoiy, including the San Francisco Chronicle and Field & Stream Maga- 
zine. 


With your support, we will get more stories out to the world, and more resources like this into the 
hands of organizers and activists 

What We’ve Been Up To: New website, more merchandise, formation of the EF! Design Collective, 
our 3 3 -year digital archive, both as a searchable database compiled in partnership with the Rachel 
Carson center and full-color scans of the EF! Journal made available online by the Talon Conspiracy. 

How You Can Help: Renew your subscription, consider a lifetime subscription, give a subscription or 
donate one to a prisoner or local libraiy, invite the Earth First! Speakers Bureau to your college or com- 


munity (Contact us at: speakers@earthfirstjournal.org.), or make a donation towards our goal. 



For the wild, 

The Earth First! Journal Collective 
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IDLE NO MORE 


By Skyler Simmons 

“I support Idle No More because I believe that we 
have to stand up anytime our nation’s land base is 
threatened — whether it is legislation, deforestation, 
mining prospecting, condo development, pipelines, tar 
sands or golf courses. I stand up anytime our nation’s 
land base is threatened because everything we have 
of meaning comes from the land — our political sys- 
tems, our intellectual systems, our health care, food 
security, language and our spiritual sustenance and 
our moral fortitude.” - Leanne Simpson, Mississauga Ni- 

SHNAABEG ACTIVIST AND AUTHOR 

When four women educators held a teach-in last 
fall in Saskatoon, Saskatchewan titled “Idle No More” 
they had little idea that it would quickly escalate into 
a national movement which would soon shut down 
critical parts of Canada’s infrastructure. The teach- 
in was intended to educate students and teachers on 
a new Canadian bill that attacked indigenous sover- 
eignty and environmental protections. 

The bill in question, C-45, introduced earlier in 
2012, made major changes to Canada’s Indian Act, 
the Navigable Waters Protection Act and the Environ- 
mental Assessment Act. Changes to Canada’s Envi- 
ronmental Assessment Act were made last year when 
the first omnibus bill was passed giving ministers 
more approval power over energy and pipeline pro- 
jects. Bill C-45 makes further changes to the act, so 
that only major projects will undergo environmental 


NEWS FROM THE ECO-WARS 


DEC 15 - EF! ECO-CHOIR 
MAKES HOUSE VISITS IN 
MICHIGAN 

Deep Water EF! spread the 
anti-fracking spirit with a 
holiday choir. The carolers 
paid evening house visits 
to the head of the Michigan 
Dept, of Natural Resources 
and a rep of the Michigan 
Oil and Gas Producers 
Foundation. Holiday 

classics such as “Corporate 
Scum” and “Six Feet Below 
the Ground” were sung to 
the sleepy industry flaks. 

DEC 16 - PROTESTERS 
GREET ARMENIAN 
PRIME MINISTER IN 
CALIFORNIA 

A small but angry group of 
Armenian expatriates greet- 
ed their Prime Minister as he 
visited LA to protest against 
massive copper mines that 
are destroying forests, par- 
ticularly the Teghut For- 
est in Armenia’s northern 
region, where a massive 
open-pit copper mine is to 
be built. Armenia has only 
10% of its original forest left. 


DEC 17 - FLORIDA 
PANTHER DEATHS HIT 
RECORD HIGH 

Twenty-six Florida pan- 
thers have died in 2012 
making it the deadliest 
year yet for the endan- 
gered species. “Florida 
panthers are dying on 
roadways they have to 
cross in their day-to-day 
lives because they’re in- 
creasingly squeezed into 
smaller fragments of land 
between developments,” 
said Michael Robinson of 
the Center for Biological 
Diversity. Only 100 to 160 
Florida panthers remain in 
the wild. 

DEC 18 - ANOTHER CRO- 
ATAN EF! LOCK DOWN 
AGAINST FRACKING 

Four activists with Croatan 
EF! were arrested when a 
mobile demo against frack- 
ing ended with a lockdown 
at the North Carolina De- 
partment of Environment 
and Natural Resources 
headquarters in Raleigh. 
State legislators are cur 


► continued on page 12... 
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rently trying to fast track 
legislation to allow frack- 
ing in NC. 

DEC 18 - SHELL 
ABANDONS PLANS TO 
FRACK BC’S SACRED 
HEADWATERS 

After years of protests and 
blockades, Shell Canada 
announced that it was giv- 
ing up its attempt to drill 
for gas on a 400,000 hec- 
tare tract known as the 
Sacred Headwaters to the 
Talhtan people. The Brit- 
ish Colombia government 
says it will enact a per- 
manent moratorium on 
oil and gas drilling on the 
tract. 

DEC 21 - TRIBAL 
PROTESTS CONTINUE 
AGAINST SKI RESORT 

Members of several South- 
western tribes hit the 
streets of Flagstaff, AZ to 
protest the kickoff of the 
75th season of the Arizona 
Snowbowl ski resort. Op- 
position came to a head 
more recently when Snow- 
bowl applied for permits 


to use reclaimed sewage 
water for snowmaking, a 
clear desecration of this 
sacred site. Several activ- 
ists are currently facing 
federal charges for alleg- 
edly dumping reclaimed 
wastewater in a Forest 
Service office. 

JAN 3 - NEW TREESIT 
AGAINST KXL PIPELINE 
IN TEXAS 

A new treesit was erected 
to block the construction 
of the KXL pipeline in Di- 
boll, TX. The treesit was 
constructed shortly after 
the end of an 85-day-long 
treesit in Winnsboro, TX 
which ended only after 
the pipeline was rerout- 
ed around the blockade. 
In addition to disrupting 
pipeline construction, the 
treesitters declared their 
solidarity with the Idle No 
More movement in Canada. 
“We must normalize and 
embrace direct, organized 
resistance to the death 
machine of industrial ex- 
traction and stand with 
those like Idle No More 


who take extraordinary 
risk to defend their fami- 
lies and livelihoods,” said 
one of the treesitters. 

JAN 7 - TRANSCANADA 
HIT WITH COINCIDING 
OFFICE OCCUPATIONS 

During a day of action 
against the KXL pipeline 
50 protesters took over the 
lobby of Transcanada’s US 
headquarters in Houston, 
TX. As the Texas protest- 
ers were raising a ruckus, 
students in Westborough, 
MA locked themselves in- 
side another Transcanada 
office in solidarity. Pipe- 
line contractor Michel’s 
was visited by protesters 
in Milwaukee, WI and pro- 
testers in Maine, fighting 
a different pipeline pro- 
ject, protested outside TD 
Bank, a major investor in 
the Keystone pipeline. 

JAN 10 - AUSTRALIA 
ADDED NEW COLOR TO 
HEAT INDEX CODE 

Wild fires continued to 
rage across Australia and 
temperatures have become 
so hot the country’s Bu- 
reau of Meteorology was 
forced to add a new color 
— deep purple — to show 
areas that have exceed- 
ed all-time heat records. 
Previously the Bureau’s 
heat index was capped at 
118.4°F, but now record- 
ed temperatures of over 
122°F have pushed the 
limit of the scale to an un- 
heard of 129°F. 

JAN 15 - SIX ARRESTED 
FOR DISRUPTING 
ENBRIDGE HEARING IN 
VANCOUVER 

Six activists snuck past 
heavy security to ensure 
that climate change was 
on the agenda of the 
environmental impact 
hearing for the Enbridge 
Northern Gateway Pipe- 
line in Canada. Once in 
the hearing room, the ac- 
tivists donned “Stop the 
Pipeline” shirts and cor- 
doned off the room with 
yellow “Climate Crime 
Scene” tape. 


JAN 16 - GULF COAST 
RESIDENTS END 46-DAY 
HUNGER STRIKE 

Activists Diane Wilson and 
Bob Lindsey engaged in a 
46-day hunger strike to 
call attention to Valero ’s 
involvement with Trans - 
Canada and their presence 
in the community of Man- 
chester, TX. After ending 
their strike they made the 
following statement: 

“On November 29th, 2012 
in protest of Valero’s in- 
volvement with the KXL 
pipeline we locked our 
necks to industrial trucks 
just outside the Valero re- 
finery. We were arrested 
and immediately began a 
hunger strike in solidar- 
ity with the struggling 
people of the community 
of Manchester. We de- 
manded that Valero not 
only cease all business with 
TransCanada but vacate the 
Manchester neighborhood 
that they have exploited 
for decades.” 

JAN 19 - MASKED 
MILITANTS PROTEST 
ENBRIDGE PIPELINE 

In a sign of escalating 
tensions over proposed 
pipelines in Canada, a 
group of black-clad mili- 
tants joined a 1,000 person 
march against the Enbridge 
Northern Gateway Pipeline 
in Vancouver. While Black 
Blocs are a normal sight at 
anti-globalization and an- 
ti-capitalist marches they 
are rare at environmental 
protests. Welcome aboard! 

JAN 22 - ACTIVISTS 
DISRUPT ARCH COAL 
HQ IN ST. LOUIS 

Seven protesters affiliated 
with the RAMPS cam- 
paign (Radical Action for 
Mountain Peoples’ Sur- 
vival), MORE (Missouri- 
ans Organizing for Reform 
and Empowerment) and 
Mountain Justice locked 
down to a 500-pound pot- 
ted tree in Arch Coal’s HQ 
while a larger group per- 
formed a song and dance 
in the lobby as a helium 
balloon banner with the 
message “John Eaves Your 
Coal Company Kills” was 


Over 40,000 masked Zapatistas took to the streets in 
coordinated marches across Chiapas to mark the turn- 
ing of the Mayan calendar. The Zapatistas marched si- 
lently and unarmed through the towns of San Cristobal 
de las Casas, Ocosingo, Las Margaritas, Palenque and 
Altamirano, making it Mexico’s largest public demon- 
stration in years. No demands were made. A commu- 
nique from Subcommandante Marcos released shortly 
after the march read, “Did you hear? It is the sound of 
your world collapsing. It is that of ours rising anew.” 
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Forty protesters blocked access to a fracking site 
threatening an organic farm in North Beaver, PA. The 
protesters deployed a giant pig in the entrance of the 
well site, to which four people locked themselves. 
Despite shutting down the entrance for the day no- 
body was arrested. The police did, however, take their 
porcine brother into custody. The pig’s whereabouts 
are currently unknown. 

: ::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::: :s :::::: :::::::::: 


directed at the Arch Coal 
CEO. Arch Coal is one of 
the largest operators of 
strip mines in Appalachia. 

JAN 24 - ARABS AND 
JEWS BLOCKADE 
TOGETHER AGAINST 
WASTE DUMP 

Arab and Jewish protest- 
ers blocked traffic and 
clashed with police dur- 
ing a protest against a 
waste dump in Qalan- 
sawe. The residents claim 
that the state has turned 
their region into “Israel’s 
backyard and one of the 
most polluted areas in the 
country.” They also hope 
to dissuade other entre- 
preneurs from setting up 
a cement factory that will 
increase pollution. 

JAN 26 - NAVAJOS 
AND APPALACHIANS 
PROTEST PEABODY 
ENERGY 

One hundred people 
marched on Peabody En- 
ergy’s HQ in St. Louis to 
demand an end to strip 
mining. Residents of Ap- 
palachia and Navajo 
tribal members who are 
directly impacted by Pea- 
body strip mines joined 
forces with housing 
rights activists and un- 
ion members to demand 
justice for their commu- 
nities. Ten were arrested 
after staging a sit-in on 
Peabody property. 

JAN 26 - ELF PRISONER 
CELEBRATED WORLDWIDE 

Activists around the world 
honored earth liberation 
prisoner Marie Mason 
with an array of events 
on her 51st birthday. 
Potlucks, parties, banner 
drops and movie show- 
ings were held across 
the US, New Zealand, Is- 
rael, the Netherlands and 
Canada. Mason is serv- 
ing a 22-year sentence for 
sabotage against genetic 
engineering, logging, wa- 
ter privatization and fur 
farming. 


JAN 28 - POLICE 
EVICT UK ANTI-ROAD 
ENCAMPMENT 

Over 100 police were de- 
ployed to evict an encamp- 
ment blocking the con- 
struction of the Bexhill to 
Hastings road in the UK. A 
dozen people climbed trees 
to prevent them from be- 
ing cut while many more 
locked themselves to the 
base of the trees. The 
$100 million road would 
tear through four miles of 
forests and farmland and 
open the area for indus- 
trial development. 

JAN 29 - EARTH FIRST! 
CONFRONTING TAR 
SANDS INVESTORS IN 
CONNECTICUT 

Rising Tide Vermont and 
Green Mountain EF! 
joined forces to protest a 
conference for investors 
in Canada’s tar sand oil 
in Hartford, CT. Protest- 
ers attempted to enter the 
building but were forced 
back by a massive police 
presence. Earlier in the 
morning some tricksters 
sowed confusion by plac- 
ing official-looking signs 
directing investors to the 
wrong building and others 
saying the event was can- 
celled. 

JAN 29 - TREESIT HALTS 
CALTRANS BYPASS 

A coalition of environmen- 
tal groups came out to 
support a treesit erected 
by EF! near the town of 
Willits, CA. The treesit was 
erected to block CalTrans 
construction of the Hwy 
101 bypass around the 
town of Willits. The Center 
for Biological Diversity and 
the California Farm Bu- 
reau have also filed a law- 
suit against the road. 

JAN 30 - RANCHERS, 
NATIVE ACTIVISTS 
PROTEST KXL 

Over 100 people came 
together at the Nebraska 
state capitol to condemn 
Gov Dave Heineman’s 


approval of the Keystone 
XL pipleline through their 
state. Native activists and 
ranchers, who historically 
have been at odds with 
each other, came together 
to organize the event. 

JAN 30 - TWO ARRESTED 
FOR FLYERING 
PEABODY CEO’S HOME 
IN ST LOUIS 

Two activists found them- 
selves behind bars for 
distributing flyers in the 
apartment complex where 
Peabody Energy’s CEO 
Greg Boyce lives. The fly- 
ers were intended to alert 
Boyce’s neighbors of the 
ongoing genocide his com- 
pany perpetuates by min- 
ing coal on Navajo land. 
The activists received the 
honorable charge of “dis- 
turbing the peace.” 

JAN 31 - TAR SANDS 
BLOCKADER INTER- 
RUPTS TRANSCANADA 
CONFERENCE 

Ramsey Sprague of Tar 
Sands Blockade chained 
himself to audio equip- 
ment at the Pipe Tech 


America’s 2013 conference 
during a presentation by 
Trans Canada executive 
Tom Hamilton, then gave 
his own speech to 300 at- 
tendees about TransCana- 
da’s poor safety record. He 
spoke about shoddy weld- 
ing and the holes that ac- 
tivists documented in the 
welds when blockaded in- 
side the pipe on December 
3. He reminded attendees 
that the first KXL pipe- 
line has already leaked 30 
times. Though the attempt 
to drown Sprague out with 
elevator jazz failed to si- 
lence him, he was arrested 
after several minutes. 

FEB 2 - TASMANIAN 
ACTIVISTS CHALLENGE 
MINING IN THE 
TARKINE FOREST 

Activists from the group 
Groundswell deployed 
a banner reading “FOR 
DEVILS SAKE, DON’T 
MINE THE TARKINE” from 
the Alexandra Suspen- 
sion Bridge, in Launces- 
ton’s Cataract Gorge. The 
two climbers — a local law 
student and a doctor — re- 


9 


mained suspended from 
the bridge for two hours. 
“The Tarkine region of 
Northwest Tasmania con- 
tains the last wild popula- 
tions of disease-free dev- 
ils. Mining and associated 
activities are of significant 
threat to the devils of this 
region,” said Groundswell 
spokesperson Sarah Van 
Est. 

FEB 2 - PEMEX EXPLO- 
SIONS: 33 DEAD, 121 
INJURED IN MEXICO 
OIL COMPANY BLAST 

A blast collapsed the 
lower floors of a build- 
ing in the headquarters 
of Mexico’s state-owned 
oil company, crushing at 
least 33 people beneath 
tons of rubble and injur- 
ing 121. As hundreds of 
emergency workers dug 
through the rubble, the 
company’s worst disas- 
ter in a decade fueled 
debate about Pemex, a vi- 
tal source of government 
revenue that is suffering 


from decades of underin- 
vestment and has been 
hit by a recent series of 
accidents that have tar- 
nished its otherwise im- 
proving safety record. 
Other recent Pemex ac- 
cidents include a pipeline 
blast that killed 30 work- 
ers in September and in 
2007, 22 workers were 
killed when a storm hit 
an offshore oil rig. 

FEB 4 - OKLAHOMA 
WOMAN LOCKS 
DOWN TO TAR SANDS 
EQUIPMENT 

Oklahoma resident Eliz- 
abeth Leja locked her 
neck to equipment used 
in constructing the KXL 
pipeline. Citing concerns 
for Oklahoma’s water- 
ways and their impor- 
tance for the health of 
future generations, her 
actions halted construc- 
tion at the site on High- 
way 62, just North of the 
North Canadian River, for 


the day. This was the first 
action of the Oklahoma 
group, Great Plains Tar 
Sands Resistance. 

FEB 5 - HUNDREDS 
PROTEST FRACKING 
AT NEW YORK CAPITAL 
HEARING 

Gas-drilling opponents 
repeatedly interrupted a 
hearing on lifting a four 
and a half year-old mora- 
torium on fracking with 
applause, groans, or hiss- 
ing. Many held small signs 
with slogans such as “No 
shale gas,” although se- 
curity guards made them 
leave larger placards out- 
side. Arun Gandhi, grand- 
son of Mahatma Gandhi, 
joined the protesters to 
sign a “pledge of resist- 
ance” to fracking and 
discuss utilizing civil dis- 
obedience if shale gas de- 
velopment is permitted. 

FEB 6 - INDIGENOUS 
LEADERS CONFRONT 
ECUADORIAN GOV’T IN 
HOUSTON 

Tar Sands Blockaders 
joined indigenous leaders 
from the Achuar and Sh- 
uar tribes who inhabit the 
Amazonian rainforest of 
Ecuador along with their 
allies from Amazon Watch 
and representatives from 
Idle No More - Gulf Coast. 
The group stormed the 
lobby of the Westin Hotel 
in Houston where the Ec- 
uadorian government was 
making arrangements to 
auction off land for oil ex- 
ploration and industrial 
development without the 
consent of the tribes who 
live there. 

FEB 8 - STAND AGAINST 
NESTLE DAY OF ACTION 

Nearly 200 Oregonians 
put on their finest red 
clothing and joined BARK 
and the Keep Nestle Out 
of the Gorge Coalition 
in Lower Macleay Park 
to take a stand against 
Nestle ’s grab at public wa- 
ter resources in the Co- 
lumbia River Gorge. After 


laying giant letters across 
the soggy grass to spell the 
word ‘Nestle,’ the crowd 
came together to create a 
red circle around it. Then 
a line of people situated 
themselves across the cir- 
cle, creating a clear mes- 
sage: “No Nestle!” 

FEB 10 - WILD HORSES 
SOLD TO ‘KILL BUYER’ 
BY BLM CONTRACTOR 

The Wild Horse Federation 
obtained proof that a BLM 
Long Term Holding con- 
tractor sold wild horses 
directly to kill buyer Joe 
Simon, who is well known 
for sending horses to 
slaughter, and who owns 
JS Ranch (“Farms”) in Per- 
kins, Oklahoma. 

FEB 11 - SLOVAKIA URA- 
NIUM MINING PROTEST 

About 50 people showed 
their disagreement with 
the plan to open Slovakia 
to uranium mining at a 
protest in front of Kosice’s 
town hall. Foreign invest- 
ment is turning its eyes 
towards Slovakia’s moun- 
tains which may contain 
5.5 million tons of ore rich 
in uranium and molyb- 
denum. Environmental- 
ists worry for their water 
sources and their safety. 

FEB 11 - OKLAHOMA 
PASTOR LOCKS DOWN 
TO KXL CONSTRUCTION 
EQUIPMENT 

Stefan Warner, a youth 
pastor who was born and 
raised in Harrah, OK, 
locked himself to machin- 
ery being used to build 
the Keystone XL tar sands 
pipeline through Creek 
land by treaty near School- 
ton, OK. 

FEB 12 - FIRST 
NATION YOUTH 
WALK TO PROTEST 
ENVIRONMENTAL LAW 
REVISION 

Youth from Manitoba First 
Nations walked hundreds 
of kilometers to Winnipeg 
protesting bill C-95 which 
changes federal environ- 
mental laws that they say 
will harm their land. More 


SSS*SS*SMSS*SS*SS*SS*SS*tSStSSSSSSSSSSSMSSSSSSSMSS*SS*SS*S: 

A group of anti-nuclear protests affiliated with Idle No More 
stopped a train in the Davenport area after their demonstra- 
tion against a nearby uranium facility migrated onto CP Rail 
tracks. The GE-Hitachi plant caused an uproar in November 
when the surrounding community learned the facility in their 
midst had been processing uranium dioxide powder into pel- 
lets since 1965. Organizer Zach Ruiter said CP trains carry 
uranium powder to the facility, which is why they blocked the 
train. Though there was a large police presence, they stayed 
for 2 hours, waved banners, took photos and were able to 
leave of their own accord without arrest. 


FFR ^ TORONTO ACTIVISTS STOP 
r CjO O train OVER uranium plant 








Fifty masked people armed with Molotov cock- 
tails stormed a gold mine in northern Greece. 
After torching bulldozers, trucks and portacab- 
ins belonging to Canadian mining company El 
Dorado and its Greek subsidiary Hellenic Gold, 
the group used tree trunks to block police and 
firefighters from reaching the scene. 

::::::::::: :s:: :::::: :s* ::i: : is:: s:s* 


than 50 youth, mainly 
from the Jackhead First 
Nation, spent four days 
marching about 250 kilo- 
meters from their home 
reserve to the capital city, 
stopping only to sleep. 

FEB 12 - RIOT POLICE 
ATTACK COMMUNITIES 
PROTESTING OIL 
EXPLOITATION IN 
COLOMBIA 

After two weeks of peace- 
ful protesting against oil 
exploitation in Arauca, 
the city’s social organiza- 
tions began a strike as a 
response to the repeated 
broken promises by the 
national government and 
transnational compa- 
nies. Approximately 1,200 
members of the Mobile An- 
ti-Disturbance Squadron 
(the ESMAD in Spanish) 
arrived to violently evict 
the communities at the 
protest sites. At the gate 
to the petroleum complex 
Caricare, which is used 
by the transnational com- 
pany OXY, the ESMAD, 
Police and Army assaulted 
the mobilized communities 
by setting fires to the sur- 
rounding pastures, dis- 
charging their weapons, 
destroying a school, taking 
away food supplies to the 
protesters and beating and 
retaining four people. 

FEB 13 - FORTY-EIGHT 
ARRESTED DURING 
KEYSTONE XL PROTEST 

Members of the Sierra 
Club, including the Presi- 
dent Allison Chin, and 
Director Micheal Brune 
as well as other anti- Key- 
stone activists handcuffed 
themselves to the fence 
outside the White House 
and held a banner reading 
“Lead on Climate Change 
Reject KXL Pipeline” under 
a logo similar to President 
Obama’s. They cheered 
the names of each pro- 
tester and thanked them 
as they were led away from 
the group by police. 


FEB 14 - YELLOWSTONE 
NATIONAL PARKS 
PLANS TO KILL 400 
FEMALE BISON THIS 
YEAR 

Buffalo Field Campaign 
released a PSA to inform 
the public of Yellowstone 
National Park’s plan to kill 
400 female bison due to 
a “skewed sex ratio.” This 
would be done with tax- 
payer money. 

FEB 15 - FEDERAL 
LAWSUIT FILED OVER 
WRONGFUL DEATH OF 
JAGUAR MACHO B 

The Arizona Star newspa- 
per filed a lawsuit in fed- 
eral court against the US 
Fish and Wildlife Service 
seeking the criminal in- 
vestigation into the cap- 
ture and death of a jaguar 
known as Macho B. They 
discovered that research- 
ers captured the jaguar, 
and had to euthanize it 
after their trap injured 
Macho B so badly that he 
could not be returned to 
the wild. 

FEB 17 - KXL PROTESTERS 
PRESSURE OBAMA 
ON CLIMATE CHANGE 
PROMISE 

Thousands of protesters 
descended on Washing- 
ton DC demanding Barack 
Obama shut down the 
Keystone XL pipeline pro- 
ject to show he is serious 
about taking action on cli- 
mate change. Organizers 
said a crowd of 35,000, 
carrying placards in the 
shape of red stop signs, 
gathered at the Washing- 
ton monument on a bright 
but bitterly cold day for 
the march on the White 
House. Protesters bussed 
in from 30 states and Ca- 
nadian provinces. 

FEB 18 - NEVADA 
TRIBES PROTEST BEAR 
HUNTS 

About 30 members of Ne- 
vada Indian tribes danced, 


drummed and sang out- 
side the Legislative Build- 
ing to protest the killing 
of bears, animals they 
call sacred brothers and 
sisters. The Indians want 
the Legislature to pass 
Senate Bill 82 to outlaw 
bear hunting in Nevada. 
In the past two years, 25 
bears have been taken 
in the first bear hunting 
seasons in state history. 

FEB 19 - LOCAL 
RESIDENTS BLOCKADE 
FRACKING PIPELINE 

Two local youth blocked 
the pipeline construction 
by locking themselves 
through a Delaware State 
forest gate in Milford 
Township. Allison Petryk 
of Vernon, NJ and Alex 
Lotorto of Milford, PA re- 
mained at the gate at the 
end of Schocopee Road 
throughout the night 
again to prevent access 
by pipeline tree clearing 
crews. They were arrest- 
ed the next day, but the 
treesit remained. 


FEB 22 - GOVERNMENT 
STUDY CONFIRMS 
TOXIC TAR SANDS 
WASTE LEAKING INTO 
GROUNDWATER 
“The studies have, for 
the first time, detected 
potentially harmful, min- 
ing-related organic acid 
contaminants in ground- 
water outside a long-es- 
tablished out-of-pit tail- 
ings pond,” the memo 
reads. “This finding is 
consistent with publicly 
available technical re- 
ports of seepage (both 
projected in theory, and 
detected in practice).” 

FEB 26 - SECOND 
TREESIT AGAINST 
TENNESSEE PIPELINE 

Local resident free- 
climbed a tree in the pro- 
jected path of the pipeline 
in order to stop felling. 
He stayed in the tree for a 
day and part of the night. 
When it started to sleet 
he snuck down the hem- 
lock and escaped while 
two police cars, with 
lights flashing, and two 
workers 
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Students and community members marched into 
TransCanada’s Westborough office to protest Key- 
stone XL Pipeline. Twenty-six people were arrested 
while locked together inside the office. 
sss:ssts:t::sstssttsts:s:::sssttst::::ssssssstsis::::sssssttti 


searched the icy slopes 
of Cummins Hill Rd with 
flashlights. 

FEB 27 - SEA SHEP- 
HERD ANTI-WHALERS 
DECLARED PIRATES BY 
US FEDERAL COURT 

The Court ordered them 
to cease their operations 
at sea, opening the door 
for Japanese whalers to 
pursue legal action in the 
US against the activists. 

FEB 28 - RED LAKE PIPE- 
LINE BLOCKADE 
INITIATED IN MINNESOTA 

On Red Lake sovereign 
nation land located in 
what is today known as 
northern Minnesota, an 
occupation started at a 
location above the En- 
bridge-owned pipeline 
built without permission 
in 1949. The group of 
Red Lake Chippewa and 
Anishinaabe Indians was 
joined by blockaders and 
solidarity activists deter- 
mined to shut down the 
pipelines. 


FEB 28 - PROTESTER 
LOCKS HIMSELF TO 
PROJECTOR, DISRUPTS 
OIL INDUSTRY 
GATHERING 
Ethan Nuss, a protester 
with Tar Sands Block- 
ade locked his neck to a 
projector screen in the 
middle of a TransCanada 
presentation at the North 
American Crude Market- 
ing Conference in Hou- 
ston. He confronted Paul 
Miller, TransCanada’s Ex- 
ecutive Vice President of 
Oil Pipelines, and a ball- 
room of industry inves- 
tors, demanding a halt 
to the toxic Keystone XL 
pipeline. 

MARCH 1 - GASLINE 
TREESITTER 
ARRESTED IN 
PENSYLVANIA 

Gifford Pinchot was ar- 
rested on the ninth day 
of holding fast in a forest 
treesit meant to stop tree 
clearing for the Tennes- 
see Gas Pipeline. He was 
charged with aggravated 


trespass, resisting arrest 
and disorderly conduct 
and was released on his 
own recognizance. The di- 
rect action follows nearly 
two years of local oppo- 
sition from grassroots 
groups and political lead- 
ers. 

MARCH 4 - 
CASCADIANS FACE 
STATE REPRESSION IN 
FOREST DEFENSE LAW 

The Oregon House Com- 
mittee on the Judiciary 
introduced HB-2595 that 
would felonize defense 
tactics on state forest 
lands, including Elliott 
State Forest. The law in- 
cludes a mandatory mini- 
mum of 13 months in 
prison for a first offense 
of “interfering with state 
forestland management,” 
and a full 5 year sentence 
for a second offense. 


MARCH 5 - SRI 
LANKANS PROTEST 
NUCLEAR POWER 
PLANT 

Organizer Prasad Am- 
balanyaya said the Rus- 
sian-built Kudankulam 
plant poses a threat to 
lives and the environment 
in Sri Lanka and must be 
stopped. The first reactor 
at the plant is finished 
but a second unit has 
been delayed by protests 
by anti-nuclear groups 
and local residents. 

MARCH 5 - FORT 
COLLINS BANS 
FRACKING IN CITY 
LIMITS 

Defending this action 
Mayor Kelly Ohlson said 
“I believe the governor 
should spend his time 
protecting the health and 
safety and welfare of citi- 
zens of Colorado rather 
than acting like the chief 
lobbyist for the oil and 


st:s:ss:s:s:issss::ssss:s:ssssss:s:s :::: ::::::::::::::::: issst 
Nate Ebert, a 33-year-old Athens County resident and mem- 
ber of Appalachia Resist!, ascended a 30-foot pole, anchored 
to a truck that was dropping off toxic frack waste at the 
facility, preventing all trucks carrying frack waste from en- 
tering the site. Two banners were hung from tanks holding 
fracking waste. The front gate to the facility was locked by 
activists. All gates were blocked by activists and all work at 
the facility was halted. 10 were arrested. 



gas industry. In fact, I 
think he should literally 
quit drinking the fracking 
Kool-Aid.” 

MARCH 8 - CANADIAN 
HIGH COMMISSIONER’S 
VISIT TO OXFORD 
TARRED BY LOCAL 
PROTEST 

Gordon Campbell was 
greeted with protests at 
Oxford University. Local 
community members 
held a “Keep Tar Sands 
out of Europe” banner 
at the entrance to 
Lady Margaret Hall as 
Campbell arrived to 
deliver a seminar at the 
UK college. 

MARCH 8 - WASHINGTON 
STATE PASSES WOLF 
KILLING BILL 

Senators in the Wash- 
ington legislature passed 
one of several pending 


bills that aim to gut key 
portions of the state’s 
wolf conservation and 
management plan, ex- 
panding when and how 
wolves can be killed. 
Senate Bill 5187 permits 
the state wildlife com- 
mission to allow live- 
stock owners and their 
agents to kill endan- 
gered wolves and other 
predators without a per- 
mit even if they are not 
attacking livestock. 

MARCH 11 - THAI 
ENVIRONMENTAL 
ACTIVIST MURDERED 

Prajob Nao-opas was shot 
four times in broad day- 
light in Chacheongsao 
province, 20 miles east of 
Bangkok, after spending 
the past year fighting il- 
legal toxic waste disposal 
by various industries in 
the region. 


MARCH 11 - ALF ACTIVIST 
ARRESTED IN FRANCE 

Cops arrested Luca 
Bonvicini in Paris on 
charges of taking part in 
at least four arson attacks 
in Tuscany. At each event 
“ALF” was spray painted 
on the property. Back 
in January the police 
arrested Philip Serlupi 
and Oggioni Lorenzo as 
accomplices. 

MARCH 12 - THOUSANDS 
OF GREEKS PROTEST 
GOLD MINE IN ATHENS 

Protesters fought a gold 
mining project in north- 
ern Greece which they 
say is ruining the natu- 
ral environment in the 
region and brings zero 
profits to the cash- 
strapped country. “We 
want the land, the wa- 
ter and the trees, not a 
golden tomb,” chanted 


thousands of Greeks^ 
marching in support of 
the local community in 
the Skouries region of 
Chalkidiki. 

MARCH 12 - OIL BARGE 
CRASHES INTO GAS 
PIPELINE 

In New Orleans tug-boat 
operators crashed a barge 
carrying crude oil into a 
submerged natural-gas 
pipeline which erupted 
and injured two of the 
four members of the tug- 
boat crew. Emergency 
crews scrambled to con- 
tain spilled oil spreading 
south of the accident. 
The barge was carrying 
more than 2,000 barrels 
of oil and the tugboat was 
fueled with diesel. 


TOOLBOX 


I’m sick of seeing crowds of people dumping their money into 
these chain restaurants that have made my town look just like 
everybody else’s. I want to disable these mega-corp, animal tortur- 
ing, heart-attack inducing, wage-slave camps without ending up a 
McMartyr. Got any ideas? 

Signed, 

— Hungry for Revenge 


Dear Vengeful Hunger, 

You are in luck. All of these restaurants cook their “food” with 
natural gas which heats the grills and friers. This is important 
because all buildings that have natural gas systems also have a 
gas meter outside. And, all meters have an emergency shut-off 
valve that can be easily accessed. The meter, which is usually 
against the back of the building, will look like a rounded grey box 
bolted together with a plastic window on top. Two pipes run from 
the meter: one to the building and one to the ground. One pipe 



will have a rectangle tab in the middle connected by a 
straight coupling/joint. If the tab is parallel to the pipe, 
the gas is on. If the tab is perpendicular it is off (never 
turn on a gas line that is found off). If the gas is on, a 
90-degree turn from an adjustable wrench will stop gas 
entering the building. Also, there are usually two holes 
in the tab that line up when the gas is off. For bonus 
points throw a pad lock on it (possibly score the lock off 
a dumpster or gate using a shim). Within a few minutes 
the grills are cold and no food can be cooked. Most like- 
ly the staff will be glad to have a break and the managers 


will be scrambling unable to find the problem. After a 
couple of hours of no sales and a couple hundred dol- 
lars for a repair person, the gas will be back on and the 
pilot lights re-lit. This is a fun, low-risk and quick way 
to send a “fuck you” to chains moving in. Remember, 
because of the temporary nature of this trick, timing is 
key. So, the busier the better (think lunch rush). And 
be creative: grab some friends and plan to have a mass 
of restaurants shut down at the same time, or make 
the office of a target extra chilly on a cold day by cut- 
ting off the gas powered heat! 
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IDLE NO MORE continued from page 5 


evaluations. The bill also overhauls the Navigable 
Waters Protection Act, exempting pipelines from the 
assessments that come with the law and leaving less 
than one percent of Canada’s waterways protected. 
The changes to the Indian act made it far easier to 
privatize indigenous treaty lands. 

In short, C-45 is an unprecedented assault on 
indigenous sovereignty and environmental laws in- 
tended to pave the way for a new wave of industri- 
al extraction projects including oil and gas drilling, 
roads, pipelines, mines and dams, many of which 
will directly impact First Nation’s communities. 

The small spark ignited at the Saskatoon teach- 
in soon caught flame with a national Day of Action 
on December 10, when dozens of protests and flash 
mobs spread across the country under the ban- 
ner of Idle No More. One popular protest 
that has become a signature of the Idle 
No More movement is the round 
dance. Part ceremony, part 
protest, and wholly disrup- 
tive, demonstrators take 
over public space, 
like shopping 
malls and 
busy 





URM* 


inter- 
sections , 
and dance in a 
circle to drumming 
and singing. In one of 
the biggest solidarity pro- 
tests in the US, over 1,000 peo- 
ple occupied the Mall of America and 
engaged in a round dance. 

The day of action saw another significant 
act of protest. As protesters took to the streets 
all over Canada, Attawapiskat Chief Theresa Spence 
began what would become a six-week hunger strike 
to demand a meeting with Prime Minister Harper. Her 
hunger strike proved to be a galvanizing force on the 
budding movement, and soon the flames of Idle No 
More spread like wildfire. 

As some Canadians were getting into the holiday 
spirit, Idle No More protesters continued to escalate 
their tactics. On December 17 members of the Sandy 
Bay First Nation in Manitoba blocked the Trans-Can- 
ada Highway. The next day members of the Driftpile 
First Nation reciprocated with a highway blockade of 
their own. Around the same time Aamjiwnaang First 
Nation members began a blockade of a major rail line 
that lasted for over a week. In Alberta indigenous 


protesters blockaded Hwy 63, the only access to the 
heart of Canada’s tar sands industry. In Sault Ste. 
Marie protesters shut down two highways and a rail 
line simultaneously on December 27. “For 500 years 
of colonialism we’ve been strictly told what to do,” 
said Lesley Belleau, a blockade participant. “It took 
one woman chief to lay down her life in sacrifice, who 
is dying for us now in order to get that voice out.” 

As Idle No More entered its second month, protests 
only grew in regularity and militancy. On January 5 
protesters from several different indigenous nations 
coordinated to close down five border crossings with 
the US including the Ambassador Bridge in Windsor, 
Ontario, the busiest border crossing in North Amer- 
ica. When a reporter asked Dan Doreen, a blockade 
participant about the inconvenience to motor- 
. ists created by their protests he replied, “Try 
1 being inconvenienced for 500 years.” The 

day also saw more rail and highway block- 
ades around the country. 

A day of action on January 11, timed to coincide 
with a meeting between Prime Minister Harper and 
First Nation’s chiefs, saw the biggest show of force up 
to that point with a massive street presence in Cana- 
da and solidarity protests around the world. As First 
Nations members blocked the entrance to the Prime 
Ministers office and once again shut down various 
appendages of the country’s infrastructure, solidarity 
protests sprung up from Cairo, Egypt and Palestine, 
to Auckland and Paris. Over 50 demonstrations rep- 
resenting dozens of indigenous nations were held in 
the US, including a blockade of a border crossing by 
members of the Mohawk tribe in upstate New York. 

As spring slowly emerges through the melting win- 
ter snow, Idle No More continues to grow and evolve. 
While the regularity and intensity of the protests 
have scaled back in February, organizers say this not 
a sign of retreat, but a time of reflection and educa- 
tion in their communities to ensure their next efforts 
are even stronger. In a matter of months Idle No More 
grew from a small group of teachers to a global strug- 
gle for indigenous sovereignty and defense of the 
land. It is a movement that has the power to derail 
the Harper government’s massive industrial assault 
on indigenous lands and untouched wilderness. It 
is a movement that Earth First! should look to for 
inspiration, and proudly join hands with at the bar- 
ricades. 
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A blood soaked, yellow-fanged, 
misanthropic wolf to the beaver 
that took habitat protection into 
its own webbed paws by killing a 
fisherman who invaded its space. 
A 60-year-old man who was with 
friends on a fishing trip in Be- 
larus approached the beaver at- 
tempting to be photographed with 
it. The beaver attacked, biting 
him twice and severing an artery. 

A newly liberated and 
unceasingly fighting wolf 
to Daniel McGowan for 
surviving the American 
prison system. Soon 
after being released 
to a half-way house in 1 
Brooklyn, McGowan was 
taken back to jail for writing 
an article explaining how he’d 
been imprisoned in a CMU 
(Communications Management 
Unit, an experimental supermax- 
like extreme-isolation facility) for 
his political views. The regulation 
that the Bureau of prisons cited 
to return him to jail had been 
declared unconstitutional by 
federal court in 2007, and he 
was re-released to the halfway 
house days later. Welcome back. 

A queer, pro-choice, anti-rac- 
ist, pro-union, anti-border, pro- 
free healthcare wolf to the stroke 
that killed Margaret Thatcher. 
The death of former British Prime 
Minister Thatcher, also known as 


the ‘Iron Lady,’ was celebrated 
by thousands in Trafalgar Square 
in London the Saturday following 
her long-anticipated demise. 
Ding-dong! The witch is dead! 

An oil drenched, two-faced, 
lying and hazardous poodle to 
ExxonMobil for atempting to clean 
up their 300,000 gallon tar sands 
oil spill in Mayflower, Arkansas 
with paper- towels. Bounty Du- 
raTowel may advertise as being 
three times cleaner than a dish- 
^ towel, but different rules 
apply to benzene 
filled bitumen 
spills. Even 
if 


dilute the bitumen with wa- 
ter as you power-wash the 
streets and pump the mix- 
ture into a nearby wetland, no 
matter the brand, paper-towels 
are just not as absorbent as soil. 

A corporate, green-washed 
poodle to Kmart for killing a 
white tipped shark while film- 
ing a commercial. The shark was 
flown from New York to Los An- 
geles to appear in a television 
advertisement. “One minute the 
animal seemed fine and the next 
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minute its behavior shifted,” 
said Senior Adviser of the Ameri- 
can Humane Association, Karen 
Rosa. The white tipped shark is 
listed as vulnerable globally and 
as critically endangered in the 
Northwest and Western central 
Atlantic. Way to “go green” Kmart. 

An intoxicated poodle who 
just ingested all the cleaning 
supplies under the sink to pesti- 
cide makers Syngenta and Bayer 
for their ingenious plan to sup- 
port honeybee health. In an at- 
tempt to forestall an EU ban on 
their bee-killing products, Syn- 
genta proposed planting flowers in 
the margins of areas sprayed with 
pesticides to provide bee habitats. 
They would then monitor the bees 
to detect the impact of neonicoti- 
noid pesticides blamed for their 
decline. Instead of ceasing the use 
of these lethal products, let’s try 
to get bees to inhabit areas closer 
to what’s killing them. So much 
for the precautionary principle. 
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Dearest Shit Fer Brains, think of this, either... in fact, i know themselves from elsewhere. A few 

Did you see the review of your that a few wolves were clandestinely examples of what could go awry: 

Brigid 2012 issue in the lastest released in the Wild Rockies 

edition (No. 74) of Anarchy? I’m during the period late ‘80s-early 1.) Wolves or cougars that spend 

sure when you’ve been staring at ‘90s. Now if that doesn’t constitute any time (however short) around 

your Macbook screen for fifteen “direct action”-i don’t know what humyns will likely not possess a 

hours and finally take a look at else does. & even if 1 were to get healthy enough fear of humyns 

that EF! J issue you’ve been using “caught” doing such... “constructive to avoid being killed after release, 

as a mousepad/ Starbucks coffee sabotage” (if U will), such a legal Wolf pups raised in captivity & 

coaster for the last year and a half, case could be utilized to draw a then released will not steer nearly 

things might look a little fuzzy. lot of public attention to issues as far from humyns & humyn 

Otherwise, why would they have surrounding species /habitat/ settlements as those born in the 

written a paragraph listing all the ecosystem loss, mass extinction, wild — increasing their risk of 

things they liked about the issue & government ineptitude-much as slaughter, 

and still conclude that it’s a piece Tim DeChristofer’s sabotage of a 

of junk? Also, the DGR insert the drilling bidding session did some 2.) Animals reintroduced by 

reviewer refused to read wasn’t by years back... such a backlash could humyns can carry diseases into 
transphobic cult leader Derrick even make government agencies the wild, infecting the wild animal 

Jensen, but by the defrocked reluctant to pursue criminal cases populations they encounter w/ 

former minion Aric McBay. in this realm-if they could avoid it. potentially devastating results. 

— The Snarky Lark But this approach could 

also prove a minefield for all 3.) Releasing hybrids (such as 

Dear Underground Reintroduc- involved. Saying nothing about wolf-dog) into the wilds can result 

tion for Brains, any risk at all to those humyns in future generations of genetic 

1st off, regarding the article undertaking such efforts, let’s talk combinations that could be very 

by Attila Nemecz in Lughnasadh about risks to the animals being debilitating to the greater local 

2012, U present a very interesting released, as well as to the wild population, 

concept in your suggestion animals already in residence out 

for underground predator there-including, quite possibly, 4.) & if anyone goes posting 



reintroduction efforts, one members of the same predator communiques — anonymous or 

worthy of much (careful) species that have recently & even otherwise — taking “credit” for 
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the cougar’s return to North 
gPjjjpPSte; Georgia, then 1 result would 
HU likely be a lot of angry 
Hjf rednecks, fearful hillbillies, 
Hi & thrill-seeking yahoos 
out into the Georgia hills & 
lMI JUj swamps shooting, trapping, & 
poisoning anything & everything 
\l they come across in an effort to 
, eliminate those cougars (or red 

I \ _ / wolves) all over again. 

Mil Fr^ 


So, please — here, too — do 
your homework thoroughly 
before heading out at night. 
Most often, stupidity is our own 
worst enemy.... 

Bring ‘Em Back Alive, 

— The Radikal Weatherman 
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Correction: 

In the article “Standing in the 
Way” from the last issue of the 
Journal, Brigid 2013, the Office 
of the Wet’suwet’en was called a 
body for elected chiefs. However, 
the elected chiefs operate primarily 
through Band Council. The OW is 
a collaborationist group affiliated 
with the traditional clan system. 


Dear Readers, 

Recently, the EF! Journal Col- 
lective publicly issued a state- 
ment regarding a conflict with 
Deep Green Resistance (DGR). 
While we respect much of what 
DGR has contributed to the 
broader ecological resistance 
movement, we feel their sup- 
posed “radical feminist” position 
of denying the authentic exis- 
tence of transgender identities 
amounts to a violation of basic 


civil liberties and disrepectful to 
those who are an integral part of 
this movement. 

For this reason, we will no 
longer be publishing material 
directly from DGR for the time 
being, pending a clarification or 
retraction of statements made by 
DGR representatives. 

The full EF!J statement on 
DGR can be found by searching 
our online News wire, or writing 
to us for a copy. 



Dear Ned Ludd, 

With pipelines all the rage (and 
getting plenty of it) in your neck 
of the woods at the moment, some 
may have forgotten about one of the 
more antiquated methods of trans- 
porting the insides of the earth, or 
the trees which should have stayed 
where they were: Trains. While 
our crusty nouveau-hobo friends 
might still like to ride the rails, 
some of us here in europe prefer 
to dismantle them. Here’s a good 
way to undermine train tracks 
which has been useful when trying 
to stop nuclear waste-laden train 
transports in the cold of Wendland 
winters. This can be carried out by 
yourself and with no tools, though 
a sturdy pair of gloves and lots of 
friends does speed up the process. 
Folks up this way like to call this 
the Schottern , or schottering. The 
trick involves finding a deserted 
strip of rail line, preferably one 
that is on the side of a hill or on a 
raised section of track. Under the 
rail ties (the pieces of wood or con- 
crete going perpendicular to the 
tracks), is a whole bunch of grav- 
el and small stones. Dig out this 
gravel from underneath the rail- 
road ties, and throw the stuff as 
far away from the railroad bed as 
possible, so any fixing machines 
can’t scoop it back up. Continue 
this until the railroad tie is floating 
in the air, a good 6 inches above 


the gravel pile. Repeat this for 
the adjoining railroad ties until 
you get tired. It is better to schot- 
tem under consecutive railroad 
ties here and there, as it makes 
repairs that much more diffi- 
cult. Voila! The railroad has just 
been schotterned, and you can 
sneak home to your cozy cabin 
or campsite. By undermining the 
tracks, any train that rolls over 
this section will severely dam- 
age the track and require exten- 
sive repairs before it can be used 
again. Of course, while the risk 
of derailment is probably low, if 
your train is carrying something 
as nasty as say nuclear waste, it 
is a good idea to put a warning 
a good way up the track. No one 
wants a spill of that in their for- 
est. Though this tactic has been 
successfully carried out against 
legions of riot cops with water 
cannons, its best used when no 
one is around. And when the op- 
portunity arises. It could also be 
great against trains carrying tar 
sands oil down into the states. 

Happy schottering, and as al- 
ways, Carpe Noctum! 

— Scandinavian train trolls 


[Editor: Two emails were sent to 
the EF! Journal from an “Isaac 
Asimov .” The first was titled “do 
this ” and contained a link to a 
website selling “Ultra Microbes 
followed by the phrase “add this 
to” and then a link to a Forbes ar- 
ticle titled “The Top 1 0 Oil Fields Of 
The Future. ” The following is the 
entirety of the second email , which 


was untitled.] 
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From the 


These pages are compiled by a joint effort of the EF! Prisoner 
Support Project and the EF! Journal Collective. While the focus of 
the EF! Prisoner Support Project is on the eco-prisoners, the group 
also stands in solidarity with prisoners unjustly incarcerated for their 
beliefs and actions that reflect a broader vision towards liberation 
from oppressive systems. We feel that cross-movement solidarity is 
of particular importance in prison-related efforts , where isolation is 
our common enemy’s strategy. A broader list of prisoners from allied 
struggles , along with our handy updated “Informant Tracker” service, 
can be found at earthfirstjournal.org/prisoners. If you have updates 
to the information listed here, please email us at efpris@piseup.net or 
write: EFIPSP, POB 163126, Sacramento, CA 95816. 


Earth and Animal Liberation Prisoners 


Walter Bond #37096-013, USP Marion CMU, POB 
1000, Marion, IL 62959, USA. Serving 12 years (until 3-21- 
2021) for the “ALF Lonewolf” arsons of the Sheepskin Factory 
in Colorado, the Tandy Leather Factory and the Tiburon 
Restaurant that sold foie gras in Utah. 

Marie Mason #04672-061, FMC Carswell, Federal Medical 
Center, POB 27137, Fort Worth, TX, 76127, USA. Serving 21 
years and 10 months (until 9-18-2027) for her involvement in an 
ELF arson at a University building cariying out genetically modi- 
fied crop tests. Marie also pleaded guilty to conspiring to carry out 
ELF actions and admitted involvement in 12 other ELF actions. 

Eric McDavid #16209-097, FCI Terminal Island, Federal 
Correctional Institution, POB 3007, San Pedro, CA 90731, USA. 
Serving 19 years and 7 months (until 2-10-2023) for being en- 
trapped and coerced to plan to destroy the property of the US 
Forest Service, mobile phone masts and power plants. At the 
point of his arrest, no criminal damage had occurred. 

Rebecca Rubin #2013001108, Columbia County Jail, 901 
Port Ave., St. Helens, OR 97051, USA. Rebecca is accused of 
being a member of the Earth Liberation Front. She is facing 
charges of arson and conspiracy for actions that occurred be- 
tween 1996 and 2001. (Remember not to write to her about her 
case at all because she is pre-trial.) 

Justin Solondz #98291-011, FCI Loretto, POB 1000, Loretto, 
PA 15940, USA. Serving 7 years (until 8-31-2017) for a 2001 anti- 
biotech arson at University of Washington. 

Marco Camenisch, Postfach 3143, CH-8105 Regensdorf, 
Switzerland. Serving 18 years: ten years for using explosives to 
destroy electricity pylons leading from nuclear power stations 
and eight years for the murder of a Swiss Boarder Guard whilst 
on the run. In ’02 Marco completed a 12 -year sentence for de- 
stroying electricity pylons in Italy. 

Viktor Padellaro, Anstalten Kirseberg, Box 3097, 200 22 
Malmo, Sweden. Sentenced to three years and six months in Au- 
gust 2011 for arson at a McDonald’s, sending allegedly threaten- 
ing letters to AstraZeneca employees and other actions against 
animal abuse (email support to: s.gbg.vegan@gmail.com, 
they will be printed out and sent to him) 


Hacktivist accepts Non-cooperating Plea 


Jeremy Hammond was arrested in March 2012 on federal 
charges under the Computer Fraud and Abuse Act (CFAA) 
for transferring information from the private intelligence firm 
Strategic Forecasting to the whistleblower news site Wikileaks. 
Each of the CFAA counts carries a 10-year maximum prison 
sentence, with the total amounting to more than 40 years. On 
May 28, 2013 Jeremy entered a plea agreement to the charge 
of conspiracy to hack the Stratfor website. 

Stratfor (Strategic Forecasting) is a corporation that gathers 
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intelligence at the behest of governments and large multina- 
tional corporations. Barron’s magazine once referred to Strat- 
for as “The Shadow CIA.” Additionally, Stratfor has a member- 
ship service that people, including researchers, subscribe to 
that provides information about current events around the 
world. Stratfor often targets politically active individuals and 
activist groups. Its targets have included the Yes Men, Bhopal 
activists, PETA, Occupy Wall Street, Deep Green Resistance 
and others. 

Sentencing guidelines for Jeremy indicate a possible 10-15 
years in prison. Though he is charged with committing non- 
violent offenses, he has been denied bail. Since his jailing he 
has been denied access to family for one year and friends for 
two years, resulting from minor jailhouse infractions. He has 
also been placed in solitary confinement on two separate oc- 
casions while awaiting a trial date over the past year. 

About the informant: “Since literally the day he [Hector 
Xavier Monsegur] was arrested, the defendant has been coop- 
erating with the government proactively,” sometimes staying 
up all night and working out of FBI offices engaging in con- 
versations with co-conspirators to help the government build 
cases against them. This is what Assistant US Attorney James 
Pastore said about Monsegur or “Sabu.” The identity of the 
informant was sealed until six hacktivists including Jeremy 
were arrested. Sabu was facing 124 months in prison prior 
to his cooperation. According to court documents, he will not 
face sentencing until August 2013, “in light of the defendant’s 
ongoing cooperation with the government.” 

There are also six non-cooperating co-defendants in 
Jeremy’s case who live in other countries. Four are from 
the UK and received sentences which will result in them 
spending less time in prison than Jeremy has spent 






Eco Prisoners, Snared Liberationists 
and Hostages of the Struggle 


awaiting trial; the other two thought to have participated in 
the same series of online protests are Irish and will not be 
prosecuted at all. 

Jeremy has been active in many activist efforts including 
Food Not Bombs, building bicycles for low-income people, set- 
ting up a community computer lab and teaching classes for 
immigrants and young people in the Pilsen neighborhood of 
Chicago, where he lived for much of his early 20s. His twin 
brother is petitioning the judge to sentence him to time served. 
The petition can be found at freejeremy.net. 

Sentencing will take place in NYC on September 6. In the 
meantime, send letters of love and support: 

Jeremy Hammond #18729-424, Metropolitan Correctional 
Center, 150 Park Row, New York, NY 10007. 


Sexual Violence in State Prisons 


A letter on the DOC's Use of Sexual Abuse for Retaliation and 
Behavior Control 

As prisoners of the state, you are at risk of being targeted 
for sexual assault and abuse. While both conventional 
wisdom and Hollywood dismiss this as an expected 
prisoner-on-prisoner offense, the truth is quite different. By 
the government's own stats, 50-percent of reported prison 
rape is perpetuated by Department of Corrections (DOC) 
staff. There is also growing trend of DOC staff ordering 
“proxy” assaults by collaborator inmates. 

There may be relief in sight with PREA (Prison Rape Elim- 
ination Act) standards coming into play August 2013 for 
state DOCs. While “elimination” is optimistic, PREA at least 
mandates standards of care and recovery support for prison 
sexual assault survivors. 

While any prisoner can be vulnerable to sexual abuse, LG- 
BTQI prisoners are at higher risk, along with prisoners identi- 
fied by DOC staff as radicals, jailhouse lawyers and trouble- 
makers. Sexual assault is a weapon of mass destruction in 
terms of harm and effect in both discouraging prisoners from 
continuing action and in loss of support or credibility in the 



prison community. The stigma of rape often marginalizes the 
survivor — further serving the goals of DOC staff prompting 
these crimes of sexual violence. 

Prisoners: support survivors, protect yourselves and 
fight for your rights. Rape is not part of the penalty! 

You can obtain a copy of PREA standards, in order to know 
your rights, by requesting them from National PREA Resource 
Center, 1970 Broadway, Suite 500, Oakland, CA 94612. 

— Geri Q 
New York 

The author of this letter, a prisoner and supporter of the Earth First! Jour- 
nal, suggests checking out Just Detention International, a health and hu- 
man rights organization that seeks to end sexual abuse in all forms of 
detention: justdetention.org 


Political Prisoner Birthdays 


August 4: Debbie Sims Africa #006307, SCI Cambridge 
Springs, 451 Fullerton Ave, Cambridge Springs, PA, 16403 
1238, USA. Debbie, Part of the MOVE 9, was arrested along 
with the father of her children, Mike Africa, when she was 8.5 
weeks pregnant. She gave birth to her son in prison. MOVE is 
an eco-revolutionary group for black liberation and in defense 
of all life. She and her MOVE sisters have prevented prisoners 
from committing suicide, resolved racial disputes, and helped 
keep prisoners out of trouble so that they can get out on good 
behavior to reunite with their families. 

August 23: Brian "Jacob" Church #2012-0519002, POB 
089002, Chicago, IL, 60608, USA. Brian is one of the three NATO 
5 who were targeted by undercover cops prior to the North At- 
lantic Treaty Organization summit. He is facing up to 40 years in 
prison for allegedly planning to “destroy police cars and attack 
four Chicago Police district stations with destructive devices.” 

An international week of solidarity for the NATO 5 occurred 
in May, marking the one-year anniversary of their preemptive 
arrests. Trial is set to start in September of this year. Support- 
ers can donate to legal defense at nato5support.wordpress.com 

September 3: Steve Murphy #39013-177, FCI Three Rivers, 
POB 4200, Three Rivers, TX, 78071, USA. Serving 5 years (until 
02-25-2014) for an attempted ELF arson on a town house con- 
struction site in Pasadena in 2006. He will likely be released 
into a halfway house in late August. 

September 12: Leonard Peltier #89637-132, USP Coleman I, US 
Penitentiary, POB 1033, Coleman, FL, 3352 1, USA. An American 
Indian Movement activist serving life after being framed for mur- 
dering two FBI agents during the 1975 Pine Ridge siege. There 
is currently a clemency campaign underway to free Leonard. 

September 12: Sean Swain #243205, Mansfield Corrections In- 
stitution, POB 788, Mansfield, OH, 44901, USA. An anarchist 
prisoner and former union organizer serving a life sentence for 
the self-defense killing of a court official’s relative who broke 
into Sean’s home and threatened his life. He ran for governor of 
Ohio from prison as a Zapatista candidate, and is fighting his 
conviction by citing the US government’s illegal occupation of 
native land. His next parole hearing is in 2016. 
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by Cici Blue 

The Trans and Womyn’s Action Camp (TWAC) has ef- 
fectively grown a second leg with which to drop-kick 
patriarchy! Drawing from the history and momentum 
of four previous powerhouse gatherings specifically by 
and for womyn (transgender or cisgender), transgen- 
der men, and genderqueer and gender-variant people 
in the Northwest, a crew of southern TWACers decided 
to bring the resistance to the blood-sucking, right-wing 
guarded swamps of South Florida. TWACers came from 
far and wide to gather together below the beautiful cy- 
press and oak canopies of Fisheating Creek, Florida. 
But not before raising some hell at Florida’s bogus “Viva 
500” re-enactment of the landing of genocidal conquis- 
tador, Ponce de Leon. The day before the camp womyn 
and trans came and held our own, interrupting St. Au- 
gustine mayor Joe Boles’s apologist speech with chants 
like, “Genocide, no cause for pride!” and protesting the 
event in characteristically glamorous TWAC-style. 

With our blood riled up and ready for a riot, TWACers 
came together for four solid days of movement discus- 
sions, workshops, trainings and, of course, good times. 
Scheduled topics included immigration/ deportation, 
private prison industries, energy extraction, know-your- 
rights trainings, modern-day eugenics movements, en- 
vironmental racism, trans incarceration, biotech devel- 
opment, forest defense, non-violent direct action tactics, 
accountability processes and much more. There were 
gender and race-based caucuses held for increased 
sharing, discussion and strategising around identity- 
specific oppressions. The day of caucusing ended in 
a critical fishbowl-style discussion, with several brave 
folks stepping up to share thoughts on varied experi- 
ences of exclusion and alienation in the radical envi- 
ronmental movement. Fishbowl participants discussed 
transphobia, racism, cultural assimilation and classism 
among other important topics. Participants all walked 
away with moving thoughts and new insights on creat- 


ing safer, more 
inclusive spaces 
for everyone in the 
movement. 



In addition to 
workshops, there were boundless opportunities for 
fun n’ flare. Camp was located less than a quarter mile 
from the pristine Fisheating Creek, where we swam and 
splashed around with alligators, turtles, lizards and gar 
fish. We reveled in the beauty of majestic old-growth 
cypress trees, the colorful, lichen-covered oaks and the 
scattered blooming swamp lilies. We hiked creekside 
trails alive with migrating birds and brilliantly-colored 
lizards. We threw down in the kitchen, coming togeth- 
er to cook up some of the best camp-style foods you 
can imagine. We dressed up and down for an all-night 
dance party, where we shook our booties under the 
moonlight. We went on daily autonomous trips to the 
“glitter shitter” and the “poo-metto bush.” We laughed 
and wrestled around the fire, swapped stories, played 
music and sang songs of resistance. We stretched our 
bodies toward the sky every morning, thankful for an- 
other day of being amongst inspiring friends and allies. 

This TWAC event focused primarily on resistance ef- 
forts against prisons and detention centers, culminat- 
ing in a wildly successful direct action effort to crip- 
ple the already limping private prison industry giant, 
GEO Group. TWAC attendees extended their stay an 
extra day in order to prepare for a mid-morning lock- 
down and rally at GEO Group headquarters, located 
in nearby Boca Raton. Two U-locked their necks to the 
main entrance, holding signs declaring solidarity with 
undocumented detainees, trans prisoners, imprisoned 
youth, mistreated mental health patients and all those 
imprisoned. A mob of over 40 womyn and trans attend- 
ees and allies rallied with shouts, chants, banners and 
songs condemning GEO Group as criminals in violation 
of the rights of womyn, trans and all people. Eventually 
the fire department had to remove the doors to remove 
protesters. 

Overall, Florida’s first TWAC event was an incredible 
experience of empowerment, solidarity and subvert- 
ing the white fucking-male establishment. We can only 
hope that this year’s turning of the TWAC wheel will 
inspire TWACers and their allies to bring womyn and 
trans resistance efforts into their bioregions. 



Cici works part-time at the Earth First! Journal, and 
full-time for her Lapasa Apso , Rafi. 
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Reflections on the Deep 
Ecology and Biocentrism 
Discussion at the 
2013 OC/Winter Rondy 


BY CRUNKBARE 

For years now there has been a debate within Earth 
First! about an apparent divide between anti-oppres- 
sion and biocentrism; to me, there is no divide. As 
Earth Firstlers, biocentrism is what we all strive for, 
and the most effective, strategic and just framework for 
organizing that goal is an anti-oppressive one. The more 
folks we have on the team with diverse experiences from 
which to draw ideas and inspiration, the stronger we 
will be as a movement, thus the importance of trying to 
create a space that is as safe as possible for as many 
people as possible cannot be understated. 

In the wake of several workshops and discussions 
that fell under the greater umbrella of “anti-oppression,” 
some folks at the 2013 Organizers Conference and 
Winter Rendezvous realized that there was no planned 
workshop space during the entire week that would ad- 
dress biocentrism and Deep Ecology, so they decided 
to make that space and hold a lunchtime discussion. 
The original discussion began with about forty people, 
and then continued into the next workshop block with 
a smaller group of about fifteen. 

After an extended go-around of introductions that 
was lengthened by a steady stream of late arrivals, a 
facilitator began the discussion by asking what makes 
Earth First! unique within the larger environmental and 
social justice movement: is it our badass tactics or our 
ideology that truly sets us apart? 

After some discussion the group came to the conclu- 
sion that what sets Earth First! apart is our adherence 
to the philosophy of Deep Ecology and biocentrism 
(we acknowledged that these two terms are not inter- 
changeable, but for the purposes of this conversation 
we treated the two ideas as being similar enough to be 
lumped together). While many other movements and 
organizations participate in and support “direct action,” 
only Earth First! promotes the philosophy that homo 
sapiens are not above or separate from the natural en- 
vironment. No other active resistance organization or 
movement holds Deep Ecology/ biocentrism as a funda- 
mental ideology. 

The smaller discussion that continued after lunch 
dug deeper into these ideas. Many of those who partici- 
pated in that extended discussion have been long-term 
Earth First! organizers and brought that experience 
into the conversation. The discourse seemed to center 
on two topics, the first of which was the idea of place. 
Something that I almost always mention when trying 
to describe why I feel such affinity with this movement 
is the connection that so many Earth First!ers feel with 
their particular bioregions. The backbone of this move- 
ment consists of folks working on campaigns in their 
home bioregions, while supporting others in their fight 
to protect their homes. 

The other topic that received significant attention 
during this smaller discussion was misanthropy. It’s 



no secret that Earth First! has been characterized as 
a misanthropic movement, and some long-term EF!ers 
might proudly wave that flag. In opposition, one par- 
ticipant said that misanthropy has no place within a 
biocentric framework, or in any effective movement for 
that matter, which is something I agree with. It is my 
opinion that recognition of overpopulation is not syn- 
onymous with misanthropy, and to incessantly connect 
the two is an oversimplification of a complex issue. 

I came away from the extended discussion feeling a 
lot of things. I left that room feeling closer to everyone 
else who was there, and I felt rejuvenated in my involve- 
ment with Earth First!. A person whose work to protect 
the Earth has been an inspiration to me once said, “The 
best part about being an environmental activist is that 
you get to work with your heroes.” I feel that way at 
morning circles, I feel that way during actions, and I felt 
that way leaving the room after this discussion. 

I think it is important that as Earth First!ers we main- 
tain our connections to our homes and to each other. 
That connection is at the root of biocentrism, and it is at 
the root of what sets Earth First! apart from other move- 
ments. As our connection to the Earth and each other 
grows deeper, we often find that the ways in which we 
wish to move through this world do not fall within the 
arbitrary boundaries of the system we so strongly op- 
pose, but rather directly confront this system and its 
tools of oppression, such as (hierarchical) gender bina- 
ries, white- hetero- and cis-normativity and a denial or 
ignorance of privilege. Each of these serves to suppress 
the wild within us, and it is through these confronta- 
tions that we develop more real and meaningful con- 
nections with each other and the Earth. 

As one participant said during the discussion, “Alli- 
ance with the wild requires cultivating the wild within 
ourselves.” 

For a full reportback on the 2013 Oho OC/ rondy, check 
out the Eostar 2013 EF! Newsletter, available as a free 

pdf at NEWSWIRE. EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL. ORG 
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by Alice Walker 

WITH PRAYER COMPILED BY 

Zora Neale Hurston 

Transcribed from a speech at 
an Anti-Nuke Rally at Grace 
Cathedral San Francisco CA , 
March 16, 1982 


0 Great One , I have been sorely tried by my enemies and have been blasphemed 
and lied against My good thoughts and my honest actions have been turned to bad 
actions and dishonest ideas. My home has been ill-treated. My dear ones have been 
backbitten and their virtue questioned... I beg that this that I ask for my enemies shall 
come to pass: 

That the South wind shall scorch their bodies and make them wither and shall not be 


tempered to them. That the North wind shall freeze their blood and numb their 
muscles and that it shall not be tempered to them. That the West wind shall blow 
away their life’s breath and will not leave their hair to grow, and that their fingernails 
shall fall off and their bones shall crumble. That the East wind shall make their minds 
grow dark, their sight shall fall and their seed dry up so that they shall not multiply. 

I ask that their fathers and mothers from their furthest generation will not intercede 
for them before the great throne, and that the wombs of their women shall not bear 
fruit except for strangers, and that they shall become extinct. I pray that the children 
who may come shall be weak of mind and paralyzed of limb and that they themselves 
shall curse them in their turn for ever turning the breath of life into their bodies. I pray 
that disease and death shall be forever with them and that their worldly goods shall 
not prosper, and that their crops shall not multiply and that their cows, their sheep, 
and their hogs and all the living beasts shall die of starvation and thirst. 

I pray that their house shall be unroofed and that the rain, the thunder and 
lightening shall find the innermost recesses of their home and that the foundation 
shall crumble and the floods tear it asunder. I pray that the sun shall not shed its 
rays on them in benevolence, but instead it shall beat down on them and bum them 
and destroy them. I pray that the moon shall not give them peace, but instead shall 
deride them and decry them and cause their minds to shrivel. 

I pray that their friends shall betray them and cause them loss of power, of gold and 
of silver, and that their enemies shall smite them until they beg for mercy which shall 
not be given them. I pray that their tongues shall forget how to speak in sweet words, 
and that it shall be paralyzed and that all about them shall be desolation, pestilence 
and death... 


I ask you for all these things because they have dragged me in the dust and destroyed my 
good name; broken my heart and caused me to curse the day that I was born. 



So be it. 
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This is a curse-prayer that Zora Neale Hurston, 
novelist and anthropologist, collected in the 1920s. 
And by then it was already old. I have often marveled 
at it. At the precision of its anger, the absoluteness 
of its bitterness. Its utter hatred of the enemies it 
condemns. It is a curse-prayer by a person who 
would readily, almost happily, commit suicide, if it 
meant her enemies would also die horribly. 

I am sure it was a woman who first prayed this 
curse. And I see her — black, yellow, brown or red, 
“aboriginal” as the ancients are called in South 
Africa and Australia and other lands invaded, 
expropriated and occupied by whites. And I think, 
with astonishment, that the curse-prayer of this 
colored woman — starved, enslaved, humiliated and 
carelessly trampled to death over centuries — is 
coming to pass. Indeed, like ancient peoples of color 
the world over who have tried to tell the white man 
of the destruction that would inevitably follow from 
the uranium mining plunder of their sacred lands, 
this woman — along with millions and billions of 
obliterated sisters, brothers and children — seems 
to have put such enormous energy into her hope 
for revenge that her curse seems close to bringing 
it about. And it is this hope for revenge, finally, 
I think, that is at the heart of people of color’s 
resistance to any anti-nuclear movement. 

In any case, this has been my own problem. 

When I have considered the enormity of the white 
man’s crimes against humanity — against women, 
against every living person of color, against the 
poor, against my mother and my father, against 
me... when I consider that at this very moment he 
wishes to take away what little freedom I have died 
to achieve, through denial of my right to vote... Has 
already taken away education, medicine, housing 
and food... That William Shockley is saying at this 
moment that he will run for the Senate of my country 
to push his theory that blacks are genetically 
inferior and should be sterilized... When I consider 
that he is, they are, a real and present threat to my 
life and the life of my daughter, my people — I think, 
in perfect harmony with my sisters of long ago — Let 
the Earth marinate in poisons. Let the bombs cover 
the ground like rain. For nothing short of total 
destruction will ever teach them anything. 

And it would be good, perhaps, to put an end to 
this species in any case, rather than let the white 
man continue to subjugate it, and continue to let 
their lust dominate, exploit and despoil not just 
our planet, but the rest of the universe, which is 
their clear and oft-stated intention — leaving their 


arrogance and litter not just on the moon, but on 
everything they can reach. 

If we have any true love for the stars, planets, 
the rest of Creation, we must do everything we can 
to keep the white man away from them. They who 
have appointed themselves our representatives to 
the rest of the universe; they who have never met 
any new creature without exploiting, abusing and 
destroying it; they who say we poor and colored 
and female and elderly blight neighborhoods, 
while they blight worlds. 

What they have done to the Old, they will do to 
the New. 

Under the white man every star would become a 
South Africa, every planet a Vietnam. 

Fatally irradiating ourselves may in fact be 
the only way to save others from what Earth has 
already become. And this is a consideration that I 
believe requires some serious thought from every 
one of us. 

However, just as the sun shines on the godly 
and the ungodly alike, so does nuclear radiation. 
And with this knowledge it becomes increasingly 
difficult to embrace the thought of extinction 
purely for the assumed satisfaction of — from the 
grave — achieving revenge. Or even of accepting 
our demise as a planet as a simple and just 
preventative medicine administered to the 
universe. Life is better than death, I believe, if only 
because it is less boring, and because it has fresh 
peaches in it. In any case, Earth is my home — 
though for centuries white people have tried to 
convince me I have no right to exist, except in the 
dirtiest, darkest corners of the globe. 

So let me tell you: I intend to protect my 
home. Praying — not a curse — only the hope that 
my courage will not fail my love. But if by some 
miracle, and all our struggle, the Earth is spared, 
only justice to every living thing (and everything 
alive) will save humankind. 

And we are not saved yet. 

Only justice can stop a curse. 


Alice Walker won the American Book Award and 
the Pulitzer Prize for The Color Purple. She has 
written many books. “Only Justice Can Stop a 
Curse ” is from In Search of Our Mothers’ Gardens: 
Womanist Prose. 

Copyright © 1 983 by Alice Walker. 
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Hitting 
the f&n 

From the Otter Creek Campaign 

BY GREG MACK 

The following is an excerpt from the upcoming book 
by Cove Mallard activist Greg Mack , aka Crusty. A 
historical fiction that follows his first four years of 
frontline activism and hitchhiking , Angry Tree: Earth 
Defenders on the Frontlines is due to be printed this 
year. To order the book , go to writergregmack. wordpress. 
com. 

The tree village’s strength is clearly reflected by the 
escalating assaults executed against us. The Feds 
had established a 24-hour watch below the two tree 
sitters to starve or dehydrate them out. Support camp 
consists of four people when Lauren and I arrive, the 
removal of Marcos and Amelia keeps our numbers 
stable. 

As night falls, Joe rants a boisterous monologue 
while I cross the road closure to the upper bank and 
distract the Feds. Meanwhile, Bob and Lauren sneak 
up towards Maggie’s tree base, intent on attaching 
food and water to her rope. She must drop the rope 
to her support at the right moment to prevent cops 
from grabbing it. 

I randomly toss rocks and snap twigs as a distraction. 
The cops get their dinner delivered and Officer Barney 
shouts, “Yeah, I hear him, but I haven’t finished my 
pizza yet.” I radio in to confirm my position with the 
constantly ranting Joe and crouch beside the road for 
half an hour. I move behind a tree as a light flashes 
around and intentionally crunch branches loudly. 
Officer Barney rushes up the hill after me. I stumble 
through trees and deadfall, 200 feet further until I 
feel sure the chase has ended. Officer Barney sweeps 
the area with his big flashlight. I shield myself with 
trees. Sitting still, I listen. My heart echoes. Did the 
other cops come looking for me? 

I creep near the road and radio in softly before 
imitating a loud hiker. Again, cops ignore me then 
abruptly shine a spotlight my way. I freeze in place as 
their scattered movements tell me that the light was 
accidentally directed my way. Officer Barney darts up 
the hill while I sprint parallel to the road, drawing 
him away from Maggie’s tree. He peters out rapidly, 
aimlessly shining his light. 

For hours I confuse cops by throwing debris 
different directions. Occasionally I disrupt Joe’s rant 
for an update on Bob and Lauren’s progress towards 
the tree. The radio signal deteriorates, converting 
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Joe’s voice into an alien electronic message. After five 
hours, communication is nearly nonexistent and I tell 
Joe, “I’m tired and I can’t hear you, so I’m retreating 
for an hour or two of sleep.” As I approach camp, Bob 
reaches Maggie’s tree and grabs the wrong rope (the 
one the Feds had snagged earlier and tied to the base 
of her tree). Cops attack Bob, throwing him face first 
on the ground, then tie him to a tree where he will sit 
for hours, waiting for shift change. 

From the top of the tree, Maggie pretends to be Bob’s 
girlfriend and offers to come down and get arrested 
in exchange for providing him with food and water. 
Walking up, Joe yells, “Don’t do it!” “Hold on Joe,” I 
suggest, “this isn’t Maggie’s style. She has something 
in mind; let her finish.” On the verge of tears and 
sounding pathetic, Maggie whimpers, “I can’t stand 
watching you treat Bob this way. Let me be with my 
boyfriend. Please allow me to come down and sit with 
him.” They untie her climbing rope from the tree 
trunk and she hastily snaps it up out of reach. “Ha, 
ha, I tricked you!” Maggie laughs in their faces. “How 
does it feel to be 
outsmarted by 
a sixteen-year- 
old?” 

We close our 
eyes to welcome 
sleep until the 
whiny sounds of 
chainsaws rudely 
wake us at 5:30 
in the morning. 

Thundering ground 
shakes when the 
life of an old tree 
ends as it slams to 
the Earth. Shortly 
into our day, a 
friendly Fed from 
Utah walks down. “I intentionally transferred here 
because I hold an interest in what you guys do,” 
exclaims the naive Fed who calls herself Guava. After 
gabbing awhile longer, she withdraws up the steep 
bank. Laughing, Joe says, “Yeah, we’ll see how she 
feels tomorrow.” 

Mid-afternoon, Spike straggles in with four friends 
from Missoula, bearing food. Bruce relates their 
encounter with cops. “They said, ‘Don’t go this way. A 
group of violent Earth First! terrorists are further up 
the trail.’ We played innocent and the cops bought it.” 

Following a brief overview of the situation, Lauren 
and Bruce pick up bags of food and water bottles. 
“One more package is available,” I announce, holding 
it like an offering. Maria is young and new to civil 
disobedience campaigns. This is a harsh place for 
initiation. Our hardcore, in your face, life-risking 
operation either welds strong new activists or scares 
people away from civil disobedience entirely. “What’s 
involved?” she asks. The plan: using the element of 
surprise, our stealth team will sneak into the danger 


zone in broad daylight. Lauren and Maria head 
straight up the bank towards the base of Curly’s tree 
while Bruce angles in towards Maggie’s tree. 

As we maintain normal background noise complete 
with pauses and laughter, the three inch closer and 
closer to the tree. When they’re fifteen feet away, Bruce 
yells, “Drop the rope! Drop the rope!” Zip! It dangles 
above the ground. Officer Dover lunges toward the 
tree. Turning sharply away from the tree, Bruce 
takes flight over bushes and deadfall. A log catches 
his foot and he tumbles to the ground then jumps 
up in one motion. Officer Dover grabs Bruce’s shirt 
and reels him in. Bruce swings his elbows, sustaining 
his flight. Dover persists, breathing hard on his neck 
as they plummet downward. Dover lunges at Bruce. 
They struggle, rolling down the mountain until they 
lose energy and stop. Both bloodied, Dover sticks a 
knee in Bruce’s back and cuffs him. Cops drag Bruce 
up the steep slope. Lauren and Maria had panicked 
and dropped their supplies. One more arrest, one 
more day of dehydration for the sitters. 

Cops start to 
toss a weighted 
string in the air, 
repeatedly missing 
the high traverse line 
connecting Maggie’s 
tree and the one 
where Curly, the 
other treesitter, has 
posted up. They 
succeed while Curly 
enjoys a visit to 
Maggie’s platform. 
“What are the cops 
doing?’ 

“They’re pulling 
twine back and 
forth across the 
traverse line, but what do they hope to accomplish?” 
The cop’s line drops and Curly journeys towards his 
tree home. Hanging 100 feet off the ground, Curly’s 
eyes light up in horror. “Oh my god, they cut halfway 
through the rope! It could snap and kill me!” His heart 
races out of control as he scurries to his platform to 
settle in. 

Nightfall inspires Spike, Joe and me to start rotating 
rant sessions. Psychological torture is the goal, since 
nobody is willing to risk arrest tonight. Blurting out 
fake code words to our imaginary friend Rick, I bluff 
charge and haphazardly toss objects. “Ravine number 
three, ravine number three, blue tangerine, pasta, 
pasta. Go Rick, you got it!” In frantic confusion, cops 
shine lights up the bank. After hours of battering their 
senses I notice Maria, slumped down in darkness. 
Rant warfare is a harsh introduction for a newcomer. 
“Are you alright?” Apologizing, I explain the reasons 
for our lack of sleep and high tensions. “This isn’t 
the best time to plunge into our field campaign.” 
Normally I would normally describe our tactics as low 
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intensity warfare, but this is especially intense. I help 
Maria find a flat sleeping space and we all break for 
the night. 

With the new day, activists decide to bum rush 
the treesits by early afternoon. Spike, Joe, Lilith 
and Maria risk sacrifice to deliver food and water. 
Glancing at Spike, I blurt out, “You can’t wear light- 
colored pants. Cops will spot you long before you 
have a chance.” We exchange pants and Spike and 
the rest climb up the bank above the village. 

Rushing through the trees with mad chaotic 
screams, bodies crash and rip down the slope. The 
commotion dies: another failed mission. Spike and 
Lilith are cuffed and hauled away. Officer Barney 
ambles into camp and pretends to listen as he bobs 
his head and moves his lips, counting activists. 
Barney turns to leave and Joe surfaces below camp. 
Lauren waves him in. Astounded by her action, I rush 
to keep Joe away from the cops. My hand hits his 
chest and I explain — even though it’s too late. Barney 
sees him and Officer Bethel walks down. Joe sits on 
a five gallon food bucket fifteen feet away from the 
cops, still wearing his face mask. 

“Mr. Farley, we know it’s you. Step over here.” 

“No, I’m not coming up there.” 

“Make it easy on yourself.” 

“No, and how do you know it’s me you’re talking 

to? You don’t know that I’m me.” 

“Come here Mr. Farley.” 

“When you talked to me on the upper trail, how 

did you know it was me?” 

“I am not going to argue with you, Mr. Farley. 

Okay, we’ll add it to your charges.” 

“Fine.” 

Maria and I hike to a previous tree village, intent on 
recovering a food stash. Bushwhacking up, down and 
around the ridges is fun on this spectacular day with 
a radiant new friend. At the stash area, we search in 
vain for 45 minutes then head back. Near camp, we 
accidentally skirt within 50 feet of the road, inside 
the illegally enforced closure. Feds run up the road. 
We fly down the ravine into a clump of thick brush 
and hold each other tight as I calm her panic. Night 
falls, feeding Maria’s worries in our search for camp 
without flashlights. But soon enough, the campfire 
glow guides us to safety. Maria generously shares 
nerve-calming kava. Our herbal induced numbness 
convinces us to confuse the cops tonight by remaining 
silent. 

“Bear,” Joe says, and we watch them scamper 
off 80 feet away in the morning light. Out of severe 
dehydration, Maggie descends her tree. She walks 
down to support camp in a great mood. “A cop called 
the foster home. They refused to take me again, so 
Bethel released me.” 

Some of our friends hike out, leaving us with three 
support people. We laugh and barbecue Maggie’s six 
citations on the campfire. Officer Barney drops down 


the slope as Joe and I nap. Maggie strolls over. “I 
need to talk with somebody,” Officer Barney says in 
anger. Maggie points out that she is someone. “I will 
not speak to a juvenile.” “If you saw your choices, you 
would probably pick me.” He storms off. 

The night sky inspires Joe to rant while I execute 
fake rushes towards the remaining treesit. Weariness 
takes hold and we slip into unconsciousness. I wake 
frequently. Heavy clouds roll in. We hope rain can 
extend Curly’s sit. 



Chainsaws miss their daybreak routine, so we sleep 
in. Snap! A small twig breaks nearby. Bolting upright, 
I peer out the front of my tarp. A huge black bear 
lumbers at me, three feet away. “No, no, go away!” I 
shout. She saunters off. 

Curly places himself in the cops’ custody following 
four days without water. He brokered a deal 
allowing us to collect his climbing gear and personal 
belongings. 

“OK, we need one guy up here. Who will it be?” The 
cops call. 

“Send the juvenile,” Curly demands. With a smile, 
Maggie hikes up. Curly is hauled to jail in Grangeville. 
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SHELL 
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The Campaign against jShell ( n Qounty Mayo 

by Donal 

Introduction 

The remote West of Ireland has given us a long- 
standing and inspirational campaign against 
Shell. For thirteen years the local community 
and their supporters have resisted the multi- 
national oil companies’ and the Irish govern- 
ment’s attempts to make the beautiful Sru- 
waddacon Bay, in Ireland’s County Mayo, 
the center of a new gas processing industry 

Full of ups and downs, the campaign has worked 
on many levels: building relations between 
community activists and outside campaigners 
and demonstrating the power of direct 
action-based resistance, which is now 
feeding into other campaigns around 
Ireland and further afield. In 2011, 
for instance, campaigners fighting 
to protect the Kimberley region 
in Australia cited the struggle 
in Mayo as an influence, as did 
those struggling against Shell in 
Nigeria. 


Brief History 

Although this article mostly high- 
lights the role of the Rossport Solidar- 
ity Camp, the RSC is only part of a story 
of much wider resistance which is already 
covered in a number of books and films. 

The origin of the project is mired in corrup- 
tion at the highest political level and in the arro- 
gance of multinational oil companies. Recently, the 
Irish government gave away all of its then-recently 
discovered gas reserves to multinationals, in particu- 
lar the Corrib gas field off the coast of County Mayo. 
These reserves are now worth an estimated 540 bil- 
lion euros, but the Irish people will not see a penny 
of this wealth, despite massive austerity cuts due to 
the collapse of the “Celtic Tiger.” [Editor’s note: This 
phrase refers to a period of rapid economic growth 
in the Republic of Ireland between 1995 and 2008.} 
Shell was also given many additional tax breaks. 

To process this gas, the building of a refinery at 
Bellinaboy was proposed at the end of Sruwaddacon 
Bay — a designated Special Area of Conservation. The 
refinery was to be supplied by a pipeline that cut 
across the land of local farmers. However, the first 
the farmers knew about it was when Shell’s survey- 
ors turned up demanding access. 

This part of Ireland is not an easy place to live. 


Generations of people have 
managed the land in the face 
of the full force of the Atlantic 
Ocean and an unforgiving climate, 
not to mention centuries of British occupation. 
Resistance is in the blood of these people and 
unsurprisingly Shell received the full force of it, so 
much so that the government has had to send in 
hordes of police, and even the Navy, to allow Shell’s 
contractors to carry out their construction projects. 

At first this resistance focused mostly on legal 
and political channels, although locals soon de- 
veloped an antipathy towards the latter as it be- 
came apparent just how corrupt most of the poli- 
ticians were. Three times Shell had to change its 
pipeline plans; everything it was planning to do 
was mired in legal battles. However, with the Irish 
state on Shell’s side, legal challenges were nev- 
er going to be totally successful by themselves. 

2005 saw the beginning of outside assistance to 
the campaign, with the creation of the Rossport 
Solidarity Camp. People from across Ireland started 
arriving to take part in the ongoing resistance and 


27 



support the locals on an everyday 
practical level. It also saw the 
rise of more physical resistance 
by the locals to Shell’s work. 

As time went on the campaign 
battles became increasingly bitter. 
In 2005 the “Rossport 5” were im- 
prisoned for their resistance. The 
arrest of these five farmers who 
refused to let Shell on their land 


brought the situation in Mayo to 
national attention. In 2006 the 
police charged protesters with ba- 
tons, resulting in injuries. Local 
campaigners were assaulted and 
in 2008 local fishing boats were 
sunk by masked men. It was a 
tough time that took quite a toll on 
the community. 

As a result, November 11 is an 
important date on the calendar 
for the campaign. Not only does 
it mark Shell’s complicity in the 
murder of Ken Saro Wiwa and oth- 
ers in Nigeria, it also commemo- 
rates an infamous baton charge 
on locals by the police in the battle 
over Bellinaboy, which left many 
injured and traumatized. During 
this time international links were 
developed, including with the Ogo- 
ni people of Nigeria, the feedback 
from struggles providing strength 
as the resistance became a war of 
attrition. 

Rossport Solidarity Camp and 
Earth First! 

Since the beginnings of the camp 
there have been strong links with 
the UK Earth First! network, with 
a regular exchange of people and 
information passing between the 
two. This started with the presence 
of the “Irish barrio” at the Stirling 
Eco-Village during the 2005 anti- 
G8 protests in Gleneagles. Many 
of the early contingent of support- 
ers came with an EF! background, 
bringing their own sets of skills 
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and experience to the young camp. 

The camp has maintained its own 
sense of identity, being a source 
of contact with international 
human rights and environmental 
activists and being a focal point 
for ecological campaigning within 
Ireland. There is a regular round 
of visitors from across the country, 
the UK and further afield. 


The Campaign 

From the moment they made 
the decision to come to Co. 
Mayo, Shell has faced resistance, 
despite having been given all the 
support they needed from the 
Irish state. Refinery construction 
at Bellinaboy was only achieved 
by the use of open police brutality 
against locals, leading to human 
rights investigations. The laying 
of the off-shore pipe was delayed 
so much by protesters that the 
Irish Navy had to be sent in. An 
8.5 million euro “grant” to Mayo 
County Council was seen for what 
it was — a blatant attempt to buy 
off resistance. 

The upshot is that Shell’s pro- 
jected start date for pumping the 
gas has been delayed over a de- 
cade; their current hope is to start 
in 2014. Though they get to claim 
all their development expenses on 
taxes, the project is costing them 
a fortune, as it’s now four times 
over budget at 3.2 billion euros. 

2011 

This was the eleven-year anni- 
versary of the campaign, and num- 
ber six for the RSC. By this stage 
the refinery at Bellinaboy and the 
off-shore pipe from the Corrib 
field had been built, reaching 
land at the Glengad site on the 
Atlantic coast. They were now 
looking to finish the project 
by joining the two pipelines. 

They finally got permission 


to do this, the plan being to drill 
a 4km tunnel under Sruwaddacon 
Bay, from Glengad to Aghoose, 
and running the remaining two ki- 
lometers overground to the refin- 
ery, putting an experimental high 
pressure gas pipe through an eco- 
logically important environment 
and unpredictable bog. 

The previous few years had seen 
a pattern develop in the camp: 
winters in a house kindly provid- 
ed by a local farmer, and a large 
summer camp in fields belonging 
to locals who refused to sell out to 
Shell. 

For those in the camp, 2011 
started properly in May, moving 
from the house to a field on the 
road directly opposite Shell’s com- 
pound at Aghoose. Essentially a 
small village was built and several 
large events held to bring people 
out, including the mini-festival 
“Party against the Pipe,” all in the 
face of several fierce storms. 

The result was a summer of 
action, with the compound being 
repeatedly occupied and work 
halted. There were daily invasions 
mixed with other actions to stop 
vehicles coming in and out. 
While this was going on, the final 
permissions for work to start in 
earnest were awaited by Shell. 
On July 22, Shell contractors 
Roadb ridge, BAM, and others 
were finally given the go-ahead to 



“If there has been one thing learned in the long 
history of this camgaign, it is to never rely on the 
state, politicians or NGOs, as they will always betray 
you once their own interests have been served.” 


build the structures necessary for 
the tunnel-boring machine to put 
the underwater pipe in place and 
removing all the peat in Shell’s 
way. 

The rest of the summer was 
a torrent of actions. For the first 
few weeks campaigners were con- 
stantly jumping on trucks, to the 
point where police spent all their 
time running alongside Shell’s ve- 
hicles. Campaigners used a wide 
variety of other tactics as well, in- 
cluding lock-ons and arm tubes 
to block roads. People continued 
to breach the compound and oc- 
cupy other relevant sites, like the 
local quarries supplying materials. 

Large numbers of police were 
brought in to contain the resis- 
tance. At one point Paul Murphy, 
an Irish MEP, was assaulted by 
the police, bringing further press 
attention in what was one of the 
most surreal days in a campaign 
that has not had a shortage of 
them. 

An Taisce, the National Trust 
for Ireland, pursued a court case 
against the granting of some li- 
censes to Shell for their work at 
Aghoose, on the grounds that 
the proper environmental assess- 
ments had not been carried out as 


it had got the implementation of 
the directive wrong, An Taisce, in a 
surprise move, collapsed the case 
in return for a stated apology and 
promising An Taisce a seat on a 
non-existent board. This left those 
resisting Shell in Mayo angry, as 
they gained nothing from this deal, 
despite having given much sup- 
port to An Taisce ’s case. If there 
has been one thing learned in the 
long history of this campaign, it is 
to never rely on the state, politi- 
cians or NGOs, as they will always 
betray you once their own inter- 
ests have been served. 

The response was vigorous. Lo- 
cals increased their pickets at the 
refinery, which had begun again 
earlier in the summer, and for a 
long while Shell stopped moving 
quarry trucks in or out while these 
protests took place. 

At the end of summer the camp 
moved to a new site as the farmer 
needed his land back. It was de- 
cided to be bold and camp all win- 
ter for the first time since 2006, in 
order to keep constant pressure 
on Shell. Numbers were sustained 
throughout the cold months, as 
was the usual fantastic support 
from local people. Actions, both 
spontaneous and those planned 


community, helping them do their 
own actions or simply helping out 
on farms and at homes — including 
painting, grave-digging and working 
on the turf bogs. 

Surprisingly, the highlight of the 
year was the arrival of the tunnel- 
boring machine, insultingly named 
Fionnuala after a local legend*, 
and painted in Mayo colors. Cost- 
ing in the region of 1 billion euros 
and weighing in at 168 tons, it was 
specially built in Germany for the 
project. After months of planning, 
news came in that it had arrived in 
Dublin. Rumours had been circu- 
lating for a while that it was com- 
ing, but the exact date was not 
known, and much detail was being 
kept secret as part of a large police 
operation to get it across the coun- 
try to Aghoose. 

The result was impressive. Peo- 
ple mobilized in Dublin to greet the 
machine, while others dashed to 
Mayo to prepare a welcome there. 
It took two days to bring “Fion- 
nuala” to the town of Balina where 
protesters met it with a large pub- 
lic protest. There then followed a 
series of actions all along the route 
including lock-ons involving bar- 
rels of cement, cars parked across 
roads and people physically put- 


required by an EU directive. When 
the Irish government agreed that 



, nationally, continued to happen ting themselves in the way of the 
|ona regular basis, sustaining mo- police and transporters. 

3 mentum. When Shell started mov- What was supposed to be a 
ing thousands of tons of peat from five-hour journey became twelve, 
Aghoose to a “storage” site, they and at the very last stage the ex- 
were promptly disrupted by cam- hausted driver of the special heavy 
paigners through the occupation load truck was not able to make 
of vehicles and blockades. the final turn. Police gave direc- 

tions to go further along the bog 
2012 road and turn around to try from 

This year continued as the another direction, only the road 
previous had, with a successful had not been approved for such a 
'Aft national gathering to kick-start weight and collapsed, leaving the 
jlx the year. Quarries supplying tunnel-boring machine stuck in 
jgSaJ materials to Shell and energy the middle of the road. Attempts 
SmU conferences were picketed, to bring in a special crane to move 
JPg as the day-to-day business it was frustrated when the crane 
of the campaign continued was occupied on the way and the 
unabated. Those at the camp driver persuaded to turn around 
B maintained their important and leave. Eventually the boring 
; B connections with the local machine was moved to Bellinaboy, 
* Fionnuala is one of the Children ofLir, turned into swans according to Irish 
mythology. Sruwaddacon Bay was said to be one of their resting places. 
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but it was a good few months be- 
fore it was brought to the site at 
Aghoose. 

Months of planning by Shell 
and the police went up in smoke 
and became an embarrassing 
national news story. One hundred 
and fifty police had come undone 
by a tenacious group of 30 locals 
and campers. With more and more 
local people coming out to the 
camp, there was a strong sense 
that after so many years of fighting 
Shell the war was still far from 
over. 

2013 

The saga of the tunnel-boring 
machine continues! Once in place 
the machine had more problems, 
this time getting stuck after hav- 
ing drilled a mere 30 meters and 
striking doib — an unusual blue- 
grey mineral found in Mayo — clog- 
ging up the drill. At the same time 
actions continue to take place, 
particularly the blocking of trucks 
and several occupations at the re- 
opened site in Glengad. 

At the point of this writing, the 
campaign is taking a bit of a rest, 
as the Irish bog seems to be very 
effective at resisting all by itself. 
The camp moved into to a house 
for the winter, but has since given 
it back to the farmer who owns 
it — there is not currently a base at 
which to stay. There has been a de- 
cision not to do a permanent camp 
this year, but to instead focus on a 
shorter event with a larger number 
of people in June, partly to tie in 
with the fact that the G8 meeting 
will be in Northern Ireland. 

Campaign Role Nationally & 
Internationally 

The greatest importance of the 
campaign in Mayo is as a model 
of how a community can success- 
fully fight multinational corpora- 
tions and corrupt governments. 
When Teresa Tracey in Co. Offaly 
went to jail for refusing to allow 
the Irish Electricity Board (ESB) 
from cutting down her woods for 
electric pylons, the campaign that 
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sprung up around her was heavily 
influenced by what had happened 
in Mayo. Local people set up their 
own camp to stop the ESB’s con- 
tractors entering. People who had 
learned a variety of useful skills in 
Mayo immediately went down to 
help out on a number of different 
aspects. 

In Co. Leitrim, 600 local people 
turned up for the first public meet- 
ing to resist fracking licences being 
granted. Again, there has been sig- 
nificant cross-pollination between 
the campaigns, with locals active 
in Mayo going to Leitrim to help 
out with resources and knowledge. 
There have also been quite a few 
coming up from Leitrim to visit the 
camp and learn more. 

Internationally, the campaign’s 
profile is high. There are large 
numbers of UK-based and main- 
land Europe-based activists, who 
come to the camp to take part and 
bring their experiences back home. 
The campaign is a key entry point 
to activism for many people, Irish 
and otherwise. For many of those 
involved it has been their first time 
as activists and were inspired by 
the camp. Furthermore, it was 
heart-warming to hear that tech- 
niques being used in Mayo are in- 
spiring camps in Kimberley, Aus- 
tralia, leading to a set of actions 
being dedicated to each other in 
a show of solidarity. Connections 
with the struggle of the Ogoni peo- 
ple in Nigeria remain important as 
well. 


Tunnel boring machine meets resistance. 

Coming to the Camp 

Intrinsic to the ongoing success 
of the camp is that is has devel- 
oped its own culture through trial 
and error, seeking to make itself a 
safer space for everyone, but also 
recognising that it exists with the 
aim of supporting the local com- 
munity, which has its own needs. 
While anarchist in nature and with 
a focus on environmental issues, it 
is very much its own space, having 
developed from the mingling of ac- 
tivists from Ireland and elsewhere. 
If you are thinking of coming to the 
area please check the website for 
details. 

The fight against Shell in County 
Mayo continues. For more infor- 
mation on the campaign or to learn 
how to fight multinational energy 
companies in your home town: 

Books: 

Our Story — Rossport 5 (The story 
of the five farmers imprisoned for 
resisting Shell.) 

Once Upon a Time in the West: The 
Corrib Gas Controversy — Lorna 
Siggins 

The Price of Our Souls: Gas , Shell 
and Ireland — Mick McGaughan 

Websites: 

shelltosea.com — The campaign 

against Shell in County Mayo. 

ROSSPORTSOLIDARITYCAMP.ORG Website 

of the camp. 




In which the great secret knowledge of poo-possessed beetles, miraculous maize, kinky sea slugs, 
and nurturing man-devouring whales is revealed to human practitioners of the biocentric arts. 
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In a world where magic is endangered, the starry- 
eyed dung beetle is a beacon of sorcerous hope. 

According to new research, these charming 
excrement-obsessed scarabs with brains no bigger 
than a grain of rice observe the stars — and more 
specifically, the Milky Way Galaxy — to navigate 
through the night. 

Oh yeah, it’s with a map of the heavens that the 
dung beetle and its nourishing mierda make their 
way. 

“Dung is a precious resource for food,” says Eric 
Warrant, an Australian biologist who worked on the 
team that made the discovery, “and male beetles 
invest much energy and time in creating and rolling 
a ball that will be used by a female to lay her egg 
within.” 

As you can imagine, its extremely important that 
male dung beetles roll that BM ball in the straightest 
possible path away from the pile — and other male 
beetles intent on pilfering their poo — to a secure 
burying location. After mating, that fecal booty will 
serve as breakfast, lunch and dinner for tiny and 
disgustingly adorable dung beetle babies. It’s a matter 
of sex, parenthood and survival. 

Previous research has shown that dung beetles 
use other celestial cues, such as the moon and the 
polarized light of the sun, which human eyes cannot 
detect, to guide them. But the new landmark study, 
published in Current Biology, offers the first evidence 


of star mapping in insects and, astonishingly, the 
first evidence of Milky Way mapping in any animal. 

And that “dance” that dung beetles are known to do 
atop their ball? They are checking the stars! It’s an 
orientation dance. 

So what does this mean to you, besides the pure 
joy of knowing that dung beetles dance on dung balls 
while watching the stars or, if you’re an entomologist, 
that the body of knowledge on dung beetle physiology 
and behavior has just expanded? 

Three insights are offered: 

1) In a world of handheld GPS, Google maps and 
star-stealing light pollution caused by urban sprawl, 
most humans have long lost the ability to get around 
by way of the night sky. A growing number of us, 
long lost descendents of a rather sophisticated star- 
mapping species, live in an environment where stars 
effectively cease to exist at all. It’s high time we figure 
a way to bring the stars back to the night in order 
that we might steer our selves, like the dung beetle, a 
little more righteously. 

2) The next time you look up at the vastness of 
the stars and ponder your place in the cosmos, rest 
assured that you my friend are not alone, for the 
dung beetle is also pondering its place, and the place 
of its precious dung ball, in this very wild and weird 
universe. Do take comfort in that. 

3) When life gives you a load of crap: do as the dung 
beetle does: Gather it up and roll with it. 







ts 


By now the altruistic nature of just about every 
species of animal is well documented. A human 
mother throws herself in front of rush hour traffic to 
save her child; vampire bats regurgitate blood for sick 
or injured roost mates; termites and ants effectively 
commit righteous suicide by fatally rupturing a 
specialized gland to release a sticky secretion that 
confuses would-be invaders of their colony; African 
buffalo jump into harm’s way to rescue bloodied 
members of their herd captured by predators and, 
um, yeah you get it. 


This here world is full of fine examples of selfless 
mutual aid. 

But it’d be a stretch to imagine altruism in the plant 
kingdom, wouldn’t it? 

Turns out Pamela Diggle, professor of plant 
evolution at the University of Colorado, thinks corn 
plants exhibit altruistic behaviors as well, at least 
towards their siblings. This means that even for flora, 
chlorophyll is thicker than water. 

Wait, this sounds crazy. How did she come to that 
conclusion? 
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Fertilized corn seed has two “offspring.” Offspring 
one is the embryo. Offspring two is the endosperm, 
which sacrifices itself to provide nutrition to the 
growing embryo. If the embryo doesn’t fully absorb 
the endosperm during the reproduction process, it 
becomes the fruit or some other part of the plant and 
lives out its life that way. 

In general, the embryo and endosperm have the 
same “female” and “male” cross-pollinating parents. 
On some occasions, however, this is not true. Perhaps 
a “mother” is shared in common but the “father” is 
not. 

According to research conducted by Professor 
Diggle, endosperm is far less likely to sacrifice its own 
existence to provide nutrients to embryos not closely 
related to it. 

“The results indicated embryos with the same 
mother and father as the endosperm in their seed 
weighed significantly more than embryos with the 
same mother but a different father,” Diggle said. “We 
found that endosperm that does not share the same 
father as the embryo does not hand over as much 


food — it appears to be acting less cooperatively. 
Our study is the first to specifically test the idea of 
cooperation among siblings in plants.” 

Despite the endosperm’s attitude towards half- 
siblings, there appears to be familial love growing in 
that corn plant. Anthropogenic trappings be damned, 
doesn’t that just make you a little happier to be alive? 

If nothing else, this study shows that endosperm 
don’t just give up their life for nothing — hell no. They 
choose to die because that death will nourish the life 
of a sibling. They won’t sacrifice it all for just any old 
embryo. 

According to William Freidman, professor of 
organismic and evolutionary biology at Harvard, this 
is one of the key factors in altruism: 

“One of the most fundamental laws of nature is 
that if you are going to be an altruist, give it up to 
your closest relatives,” said Friedman. “Altruism 
only evolves if the benefactor is a close relative of 
the beneficiary. When the endosperm gives all of its 
food to the embryo and then dies, it doesn’t get more 
altruistic than that.” 



ild ol Sea Slues 


Sea slugs are wild and amazingly skilled lovers. For 
starters they all have both male and female sexual 
organs which they like to use at the same time. 

I’lllet Bernard Picton, curator of marine invertebrates 
at the National Museums in Northern Ireland explain 
how it works [cue sultry music please] : 

“The genital apparatus is on the right hand side of 
the body. So two nudibranchs come together and one 
faces one way and one faces the other way , with the 
right hand side of their bodies touching. ” 

Don’t stop Mr. Picton, don’t stop. 

“The penis from one fits into the female opening of 
the other one , and the penis from that one fits into the 
female opening of the first one, if you see what I mean. ” 
Oh, I think we see what you mean. These sea 
slugs are having a way better Valentines Day than 
just about any other species — especially those tame 
humans — aren’t they? 

“They are both donating sperm to the other one. ” 
According to a new report published in the Royal 
Society’s journal Biology Letters , one particular 
species of sea slugs, Chromodoris reticulata, has 
shocked scientists with its ability to dispose of its 
current penis and regrow another. 


It’s out with the old schlong and in with the new, so 
to speak; a feat that’s sure to keep the love-making 
fresh and varied. 

And what does Mr. “Sexy Slug” Picton think? 

“/ haven’t seen anything like this before.” 

(Apparently Mr. Picton didn’t watch music videos 
in the early nineties or he’d remember King Missile’s 
“Detachable Penis,” one of the greatest songs about 
mislaid genitalia ever written.) 

The team of Japanese scientists that discovered the 
slug’s autotomic qualities also indulged in the kinky 
and voyeuristic. They watched Chromodoris reticulata 
bump those sweet nasties over 30 separate times 
(Wouldn’t you?). 

According to the report, these sea slugs get it on 
all hot and heavy, lasting between a few seconds and 
few minutes, after which they push away in spent 
ecstasy and shed their penises. They just drop them 
on the ground and slug off like it was never a part of 
the family jewels to begin with. 

But after as little as 24 hours — the researchers were 
astonished to discover — these slimy sea stallions can 
boast big ol’ regenerated penises, ready for another 
session of sweet sexual healing. 
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It was Moby Dick that dismasted me; Moby Dick 
that brought me to this dead stump I stand on 
now. Aye ; aye! it was that accursed white whale 
that razeed me; made a poor pegging lubber of me 
for ever and a day. Aye , aye! and I’ll chase him 
round Good Hope ; and round the Horn , and round 
the Norway Maelstrom , and round perdition’s 
flames before I give him up. And this is what ye 
have shipped for ; men! to chase that white whale 
on both sides of land , and over all sides of earth , 
till he spouts black blood and rolls fin out. 

— Captain Ahab, Moby Dick 

Spoiler alert! Moby Dick, the human devouring 
sperm whale of Herman Melville’s epic whaling novel 
of the same name, kills Captain Ahab — that oY son- 
of-a-barnacle’s- taint — and to the great relief of many 
a hunted sea beast. Neither Greenpeace nor Sea 
Shephard could be written to have given this fine 
specimen of dastardly whaler his just deserts as well 
as our cetacean comrade. In the text, Moby Dick 
is both hero and antagonist and a truly enigmatic 
literary metaphor for the savagery of both nature and 
civilization, for revenge, madness, greed, god, the 
soul and justice, but never love. 

But what shall ye make of the knowledge, Mr. 
Mellville, of an adoptive sperm whale family recently 
sighted crossing the species boundary to care for a 
disabled dolphin? 

In a research paper published in the journal Aquatic 
Mammals , behavioral ecologist Alexander Wilson 
reports that the dolphin calf, which had a rare spinal 
curvature that would make it difficult to keep up with 
its own kind, traveled many days with the slower pod 
of whales. The scientists even observed the whales 
nuzzling and playing with the dolphin. Observers were 
shocked to witness the general aloofness between the 
two species dissolve. 

“It really looked like they had accepted the dolphin 
for whatever reason,” said Wilson, “They were being 
very sociable.” He also noted that as far as he knew, 
sperm whales have never been known to mingle with 


another species in this way. In fact, according to 
ecologist Monica Almeida e Silva, bottlenose dolphins 
often chase and harass sperm whales and their calves. 

“Why would sperm whales accept this animal into 
their group?” she asked. “It’s really puzzling to me.” 

In Moby Dick, the white whale is a vengeful creature, 
long tortured and scarred at the hands of whalers. 
Under Melville’s pen he is a creature with agency — 
if only fictional — to fend off the decayed spirit of a 
dubious captain in the service of a dubious industry 
and a brazenly anthropocentric worldview. As a literary 
model, Moby Dick is the height of zoomorphic revenge 
on the seemingly unstoppable industrial nightmare. 

Retribution, swift vengeance, eternal malice 
were in his whole aspect, and spite of all that 
mortal man could do, the solid white buttress of 
his forehead smote the ship’s starboard bow, till 
men and timbers reeled. 

And yet now the sperm whale is doubly a hero, both 
as the great violent redeemer and as a gentler beast 
as well, which promises forgiveness, care and inter- 
species support. 

P.S. In case you haven’t read Moby Dick and would 
like to relish the final words of Captain Ahab, that 
pickled bowel movement, as he is dragged to his tomb 
at the bottom of the sea, here you go: 

Oh, lonely death on lonely life! Oh, now I feel my 
topmost greatness lies in my topmost grief. Ho, ho! 
from all your furthest bounds, pour ye now in, ye 
bold billows of my whole foregone life, and top this 
one piled comber of my death! Towards thee I roll, 
thou all-destroying but unconquering whale; to the 
last I grapple with thee; from hell’s heart I stab at 
thee; for hate’s sake I spit my last breath at thee. 
Sink all coffins and all hearses to one common 
pool! and since neither can be mine, let me then 
tow to pieces, while still chasing thee, though tied 
to thee, thou damned whale! Thus, I give up the 
spear! 
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Wanna read more of Russ's articles about robots, animals and naked Obama dolls? 
Check out the Earth First! Newswire: newswire.earthfirstjournal.org 



Fluffy Carob Cake 

Set oven to 350° 

3 cups flour 
1 y 2 cups fructose, 
sucanat or sugar 
1 cup margarine 
1 cup carob powder 

1 cup soy milk 

2 tsp vanilla 

1 Tbs lemon juice 
1 tsp baking powder 

1 tsp baking soda 
y> cup boiling water 

Tender BBQ Tofu 

2 lbs tofu 
2 Tbs oil 

5 cloves garlic 
y 2 onion, minced 
% cup soy sauce 
1 cup water 
y 2 cup wine or sherry 
carrots, cauliflower, 
mushrooms (opt) 

Combine and mix all dry ingredi- 
ents for the Fluffy Carob Cake, ex- 
cept % cup of the carob. Melt the 
margarine with the % cup of carob 
then add to the dry mixture. Add 
lemon juice and vanilla to soy milk 
and pour in mixture. Boil water 
and add in. Pour into a greased and 
floured 9x11 pan. 

Now here’s the tricky part : the 
cake will take V 2 hour, and at about 
that same time youll be wanting 
to light the charcoal for the tofu. 
Someone showed me an easy way 
around this: all you need is a kitch- 
en timer, a 9 volt battery (with cap), 
an automobile backup light bulb, 
some electrical wire, some matches 
and a soldering gun. First, break 
off the glass on the bulb as to ex- 
pose the filament, being careful not 
to break it. Attach some matches 
to the filament so that the heads 


touch the wire. With the right 
charge, this match bundle will light 
your BBQ while you’re busy with 
the marinade sauce. 

Now, with your soldering kit, at- 
tach one wire from the battery cap 
to the tip of the bulb, and solder a 
6-8 inch length of wire to the metal 
side of the bulb’s base. When the 
other tip of this wire is connected 
to the second wire from the battery 
cap, the circuit will be complete 
and the matches will ignite... that’s 
the general idea. Take the kitch- 
en timer and glue a toothpick or 
matchstick to the rotation pointer, 
in effect extending the circumfer- 
ence of the rotation. Glue the two 
loose ends of wire to the non-mov- 
ing section of the timer at the 12 
o’clock position so the toothpick 
on the pointer will connect the two 
wires when it winds down to zero 
(Make sure that you do not connect 
the battery until you are about to 
set the timer). Set the timer for y 2 
hour, put it next to your BBQ pit, 
and shove the light bulb /igniter 
into either a pile of fire starter gel or 


next to a plastic bag of starter fluid 
in the middle of a pile of charcoal. 
Presto! Now you can start a fire in 
one place while you’re busy doing 
other things in other places. 

Tofu should be first frozen and 
then thawed, this process sepa- 
rates the water from the curd and 
adds texture. Marinate the tofu in 
slabs in a mixture of the oil, garlic, 
onion, tahini, soy sauce, water and 
sherry. You might want to mari- 
nate some carrots, cauliflower, on- 
ion or mushrooms and BBQ those 
as well. Also prepare a BBQ sauce, 
which can either be a can of tomato 
sauce with soy sauce, spices and 
sweetener, or your own personal 
favorite sauce. 

At this point, youll probably hear 
a bell ring and youll see the BBQ 
starting up outside. Take the cake 
out of the oven and let it cool in the 
pan. Melt 1 cup of sweetener in % 
to % cup of margarine and simmer 
until the sugar has browned. Pour 
over the cooling cake. Refrigerate. 

Originally published in Eostar 1 993 
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Big Wild In Africa 

| Conservation Challenges and Initiatives | Karen Coulter | 



elephant’s numbers continue to dwindle precipitously. 

However, this issue is not as straightforward 
as it appears. Whole ethnic groups in Africa have 
historically been hunter-gatherers, who before 
European colonization and the international ivory 
trade may not have had that much effect on the 
long-term viability of the species hunted — primarily 
for sustenance. Yet with the creation of the National 
Parks to protect this amazing array of wildlife, these 
same hunter-gatherers suddenly became “poachers,” 
while rich white people were allowed to kill the same 
endangered target animals for trophy hunting. Unlike 
the Maasai people, who historically have depended 
on their herds of cattle rather than on wild game 
animals for sustenance, the hunter- gatherer peoples 
had little or no agricultural or livestock raising 
experience, no land base to farm, and no tradition of 
farming or ranching. As a result, many ended up in 
alcoholic destitution or turned to poaching, although 
some have been hired as game rangers for the parks 
or trackers for the trophy hunters. 

Two general approaches have been taken to combat 
poaching, which has been hard to eradicate due to 
local poverty, demand for ivory, and traditions. One 
approach has been a “shoot to kill” policy, such as 
that adopted in Swaziland, which has resulted in 
complete break-down of the rule of law, with heavily 
armed parked rangers beating, maiming and killing 
local villagers with impunity — no charges filed, 
no trials, no jury, and no judge to determine guilt 
or innocence. This story is told by Thuli Brilliance 
Makama, a social justice activist from Swaziland, who 
was featured in the film, Unfair Game: The Politics 
of Poaching by John Antonelli. Wildlife advocates in 
Zambia have tried a different approach, involving 
intensive dialogue and work with local villagers to 
bring new, more sustainable sources of income and 
food, such as crops, to supplant poaching. This 
strategy addresses both wildlife conservation and 
environmental justice problems at the same time and 
has been far more effective than the “shoot 
to kill” policy, which serves as a good 
lesson for similar “wildlife vs. people” 
conflicts elsewhere. 

The Maasai people have also 
been displaced from much of 
their historic livestock grazing 
territory — often by closed- 
off private sports hunting 
“preserves.” This 
has resulted in 


In January I left my forest protection work with 
the Blue Mountain Biodiversity Project behind to 
vacation in Tanzania. While I was swept away by the 
vastness, wildness and beauty of the wild lands there, 
I couldn’t help but pay attention to the conservation 
challenges and consider the lessons that Tanzanians 
could teach us about how to approach similar issues 
in other parts of the world. 

I spent my first three days with biocentric researcher 
friends Monica Bond and Derek Lee, who are helping 
track the fate of individual giraffes to discover the 
cause of their rapid decline as a species, as well as 
working to gain protection for a wildebeest migration 
corridor that would also benefit other native grazers 
such as antelope and zebras. 

It’s hard to describe the sensation of seeing lions, 
hyenas, leopards, giraffes, zebras, wildebeest, Cape 
buffalo, elephants, hartebeest, rhinoceros, impalas, 
Grant’s gazelles, Thompson’s gazelles, hippopotamus, 
ostriches, owl eagles, crocodiles, maribou storks, 
weaver birds, crowned cranes, jackals, lilac-breasted 
roller birds, sacred ibis, leopard tortoises, kori bustard 
birds, vultures, flamingos, ancient baobab trees, 


sausage trees, umbrella 
trees, and so many more 
bathing, and swaying 
lakes, waterholes 
Serenget: 


acacias, yellow acacia 
running, playing, dozing, 
across teeming plains, 
and rolling hills of the 
Norgorongoro Crater 
and Tarangire 
National Parks. 

One of the biggest threats 
facing the Savannah ecosystem is 
poaching, some of the worst of which 
targets the ivory tusks of elephants and 
the fibrous “horns” of rhinoceros — due to 
the mistaken assumption by some in China and 
Vietnam that the rhino’s compressed hair “horns” 
are aphrodisiacs or have other medicinal value. 
During the 1980’s alone over one hundred thousand 
endangered wild animals, predominantly elephants 
and rhinos, were slaughtered for this reason. The 
black rhino is now nearly extinct 
as a consequence and 
the African 


concentrating livestock grazing in smaller areas, 
causing grazing competition with wild herds of 
grazing animals. Elifurahal Laltaika is a Maasai 
activist fighting for social justice for traditional cattle 
herders and hunter-gatherers in Tanzania. Like 
other African activists, he has also had to confront the 
social justice and ecological impacts of international 
corporate rule. 

The second part of my time in Tanzania was at 
the Amani Nature Reserve in the tropical rainforest 
of the East Usambara Mountains. I was hoping to 
see the great variety of endemic and rare tropical 
birds there but the forest canopy was so dense that 
I mostly only heard them — an amazing experience. 
A turaco did drop a red- tipped feather to me, and 
I was able to witness noisy congregations of silver- 
cheeked hornbills in the tree tops, a troop of black 
and white colobus monkeys bending down the tree 
tops and munching on leaves high in the canopy, and 
more solitary blue monkeys hanging out in the trees. 
A night walk with flashlights revealed a large night 
moth and three species of chameleons — two endemic 
to the area, three-horned, soft-horned, and the more 
common dwarf chameleon. We found the chameleons 
grasping slender shrub branches with delicate fingers, 
their long tails curled tight, with 360 degree rotating 
eyes checking us out, and bright light green to yellow 
and cream-colored skin for the endemic species, with 
the Dwarf chameleon changing colors from lavender 
and green to brown. Amani also provides habitat for 
brilliantly colored sunbirds (like large hummingbirds 
with long curved bills), including the endemic Amani 
sunbird, along with a rare giant elephant shrew, and 
about 300 species of butterflies. 

Unfortunately this biodiverse forest with many 
tropical tree species, giant ferns, and a multitude 
of tree vines, has been badly fragmented from 
clearcutting by the British to create still producing tea 
plantations, exotic tree plantings by German colonists 
to test what would thrive there, and the expansion 
of local villages due to the exodus of people pushed 
out from other areas and from recent population 
growth. The villages blend in well with the hillsides 
and are largely self-sufficient in food, with families 
generally having chickens, goats, a dairy cow, and 
small crops of yams, mangos, pineapples, and other 
fresh produce. Their houses are sustainably built of 
local clay and small branches — wattle and daub. 


economy and lessen villagers’ dependence on forest 
clearing and forest extraction. These efforts include 
promotion of modern frame bee-keeping to supplant 
traditional burning out of large hollow trees to smoke 
out wild bees, a dairy collective for marketing families’ 
cow milk, and butterfly farming for pupae export and 
butterfly wing jewelry making, along with release of 
raised native butterflies to the wild to assist local 
populations threatened by house flies eating their 
pupae. Villagers also now grow high value, non-land 
intensive tree crops such as cinnamon, cardamom, 
and black pepper. Again, uniting conservation needs 
with social justice concerns is bringing about success 
on both fronts. It occurred to me that National Forest- 
dependent communities in eastern Oregon are far 
behind their Tanzanian counterparts in creating new 
initiatives to diversify their local economy and greatly 
lesson their impact on local ecosystems. Of course 
the ecological and social contexts are very different, 
so would necessitate different alternatives. 

The last part of my sojourn in Tanzania was meant 
to be my opportunity to just chill out — in the breeze 
of the Indian Ocean at the Peponi Beach Resort near 
the town of Tanga. Here I spent days beachcombing 
among myriad shells, bird watching in mangrove 
swamps at low tide (seeing magnificent blue-cheeked 
bee-eaters, pied kingfishers, sunbirds, a stork-eagle, 
four different crab species, etc.), and snorkeling off a 
dhow in warm water (seeing reefs with tropical fish, 
a sea turtle swimming, and terns on a sand island). 
I also wandered among palms, hibiscus flowers, big 
flying fruit bats, tamarind trees, and bushbabies (who 
cry weirdly at night) on the resort grounds. Sounds 
idyllic, right? Well it was, but while beachcombing 
I found scraps of plastic tarps, nylon ropes, and 
ubiquitous plastic water bottles — all threats to sea 
birds and sea turtles. I read of local efforts to protect 
the sea turtles’ hatchings on the beaches from egg 
poachers. The resort staff posted sad commentaries 
on the disappearing reefs and reef life from the 
international coral and sea shell trade — another form 
of poaching. The reefs are also now threatened with 
ocean acidification from climate change — a reminder 
that these ecological crises are global. 

I was refreshed by the beauty of wild Tanzania 
and the hospitality and ecological dedication of 
Tanzanians I met. Tanzanian conservationists have 
far less funding than US environmentalists but 


The Amani Nature Reserve was created in part 
by funds from the (perhaps guilt-stricken) Finnish 
government, who had contributed to the 
\ r logging degradation of the forest 
previously. The Reserve is run by 
^ competent Tanzanian activists who 

v > use the principles of Conservation 


passion, ^ ^ intelligence, strategic thinking, and 

volunteerism go a long way. Would 
i that the rest of us emulate them 

/ if in these attributes. 
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use the principles of Conservation 
Biology to design wildlife reserve / 
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R PSYCHOTECHNOPRTH CONFESSES HIS SINS 

by Randy Serraglio 


I managed to permanently disable my cell phone on 
the way to Colorado to visit my partner’s parents over 
the holidays. No incident report was completed on this 
matter, but I can testify that the actual dismember- 
ment was unintentional, even though the predominant 
forcing mechanism in the destructive sequence was In- 
appropriate Frustration Management (IFM), a common 
symptom in technophobes like me. I would prefer to ac- 
cept a plea deal of involuntary cellslaughter, and leave 
it at that. 

But it’s never that simple, is it? I must confess that I 
experienced not a speck of remorse, which may be sim- 
ply emblematic of my technophobia, but may also be 
influenced by my discovery that the unit ranked at the 
very top of all phones in electromagnetic radiation emit- 
ted. (Perhaps this is why it felt 
as if a tiny rat had scurried 
out of the phone, through my 
ear into my head, and begun 
gnawing at my brain whenev- 
er I talked on it for more than 
five minutes at a time.) Either 
way, I spent a blissful two 
weeks in Colorado liberated 
from its daily assaults on my 
sensibility. 

This was the first cellular 
victim of my IFM, but long 
ago I lost count of the cheap 
plastic handsets that have 
regurgitated their circuitry 
in the face of similarly unsustainable force application. 
And there is my troubled relationship with printers, 
which tends toward error messages, crumpled pages 
and death threats that (usually) are downgraded to vig- 
orous corporal punishment. Such irrational behavior 
is part of a broad suite of pathologies that result from 
technology’s grip on our world and our minds. I have 
invented a term for the melange of illogic and psychosis 
that make up this syndrome: psychotechnopathy. 

The concept came to me while we were driving around 
Denver with the not-in-laws one evening. The papa had 
programmed our destination into his dashboard GPS 
unit (Global Positioning System , although I have found 
Generally Pretty Sure to be a closer match), and then 
proceeded to mindlessly follow the misdirections of 
the hideous female cybervoice around in circles. Along 
the way he ignored street signs, my suggestions (I had 
memorized the route before we left the house) and his 
own considerable experience with the Denver metro 
area. It struck me that this charade elevated the old 
gender stereotype of men who refuse to stop and ask 
for directions to a rarified irony, and I had to wonder 


what could cause such an intelligent and capable man 
to allow himself to become so befuddled. 

It could only have been psychotechnopathy, which 
underlies the furious cacophony of our day-to-day ex- 
istence like an ambient whine that only dogs can hear. 
Indeed, the vast majority of American humans seem 
oblivious to its presence, even when it surfaces in the 
most obvious and embarrassing ways. 

Take leaf blowers, which were invented to facilitate 
the cleansing of outdoor areas, toward the larger end of 
making our lives more pleasant. Like many technologi- 
cal wonders, they do exactly the opposite of what they 
are supposed to do. They make things demonstrably 
dirtier, to our tangible distress. Their inefficient engines 
spew toxic, carcinogenic material into the air, which 

inevitably finds its way into 
our lungs. And their cleans- 
ing performance is really just 
a redistribution of the offend- 
ing detritus, much of which 
is transformed into an aero- 
sol that also ends up in our 
lungs. The target area may 
appear tidy for a short time, 
but eventually the wind — 
or the neighbor’s leaf blow- 
er — reintroduces any mate- 
rial not already absorbed 
by nearby humans, and the 
whole ridiculous cycle begins 
again. Any rational explana- 
tion of the phenomenon of leaf blowers would summa- 
rize: “Used by humans to create migrating clouds of 
pollutants and vector disease into the populace.” 

Yet, these less-than-useless gadgets have somehow 
become ubiquitous. In the face of such insanity, a sane 
man must appear insane. Several years ago I heard one 
of the little beasties in the courtyard outside the condo 
where we lived, and then observed telltale wisps of the 
signature death cloud billowing into the room through 
the tiny gap between the door and frame. When I burst 
outside and offered to demonstrate the device’s little- 
known capacity as a colon cleanser to the landscape 
professional who was wielding it, most witnesses would 
have sized me up as a homicidal lunatic. Thereafter, 
the landscaper never approached our door, and I de- 
rived deep satisfaction from sweeping the front walk, 
but I would hardly call that progress. 

Now my laptop has a nasty virus and I’ve been in- 
formed that I must begin to make use of Twitter at work, 
which I had presumed was mainly for twits. I guess it’s 
gonna be that kind of a decade. Again. 
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BOOK REVIEW: 

NINE-TENTHS OF THE LAW 


BY RABBIT 

The 2007 housing crisis awoke 
many Americans to the discrimi- 
natory, inhumane nature of the 
housing market in the United 
States, and brought focus onto 
squatting as a form of resistance 
and tool for survival. Dobbz’s book, 
Nine-Tenths of the Law: Property 
and Resistance in the United States 
[AK Press, 2012], tracks this hous- 
ing struggle back a few hundred 
years, and follows the diverse 
resistance movements that have 
been taking place in this country 
since its founding, from indigenous 
groups occupying stolen lands, to 
18th century squatters and anti- 
renters sabotaging equipment and 
destroying property, to groups like 
Homes Not Jails and Occupy re- 
claiming foreclosed homes today. 
Dobbz gives an in-depth look into 
property resistance in the United 
States, covering history, philosophy 
and methodology as she delves into 
past and present struggles and out- 
lines practical strategies and tactics 
for continuing the fight. 

Dobbz’s history shows a govern- 
ment that uses property as a means 
for gaining profit and for quelling 
resistance — forcing indigenous 
tribes onto plots of barren land, 
using “spatial deconcentration” 
policies to decentralize communi- 
ties of color and hinder organiz- 
ing efforts, and allowing banks to 
hold empty homes hostage to turn 
a profit. Each step of the way 
Dobbz writes about the active 
resistance efforts in this class 
war, and how they have led to the 
current climate, demonstrating 
that the cooperatives and squatting 
groups of today are simply the cur- 
rent era in a legacy of social justice 
movements. 

A former squatter herself, Dobbz 
documented squatters in the Bay 
area in the 2000s and has accumu- 
lated a wealth of knowledge on the 
subject. The book offers an array 
of squatting stories and scenarios, 
and the appendices give tips for 
squatting by Bay Area squatter 
Steve DeCaprio and by Frank Mo- 


rales’ NYC squatting organization, 
Organizing for Occupation. Dobbz 
calls squatting “a pragmatic re- 
distribution of property based on 
caretaking” — a demonstration of 
a more just way of distributing 
property, and a useful method of 
acquiring shelter. However, she 
believes that squatting is more ef- 
fective as a means toward gaining 
footing in a larger struggle against 
a corrupt system. For instance, 
the goal of Steve DeCaprio ’s group, 
Land Action, is to “acquire vacant 
and unused land for the purposes 
of justice, ecology, and freedom — 
and squatting is just one method 



of getting to that place.” Beyond 
squatting, the book also discusses 
less extreme, and sometimes more 
effective forms of alternative hous- 
ing, including homesteading, coop- 
eratives and land trusts. 

But Dobbz recognizes that these 
tactics are all reactions to a housing 
system that needs to be completely 
re-structured, and her book is as 
much about this as it is about the 
groups that have fought the cur- 
rent system. Throughout the book, 
Dobbz argues persuasively that 
shifts must occur in the housing 
system, in our cultural attitudes 
toward ownership, and in our so- 


ciety’s approach to the growing 
swaths of abandoned buildings: 
“[I]f we wish to move beyond the 
dysfunctional housing system that 
we have grown to abhor, then we 
will have to learn to reshape its 
remains, keeping in mind the dis- 
junctions, the shortcomings, and the 
injustices of the old structure. This 
will necessitate a philosophical and 
legal paradigm shift in order to 
justify the wholesale giveaway of so 
many abandoned properties. We’ll 
have to do away with monopolies 
and hoarding, cultivating a culture 
of ownership within reason, and 
an understanding of ownership 
as stewardship. Beyond that, we’ll 
have to learn to share the things 
that we feel ownership in, fostering 
cooperative ideals and founding 
community land trusts to forever 
keep land safe from the perils of the 
free housing market.” 

Dobbz proposes a system of 
“ownership” akin to stewardship — 
distributing property based on 
need and use. But it seems a 
bit unrealistic to expect that the 
housing market could be reformed 
so drastically with this country’s 
government still intact. After all, 
one wonders who would define 
“need” and “use” in this system, 
as Dobbz herself notes that settlers 
claiming ownership of indigenous 
land on the basis that they were 
improving it started us on the 
unjust path we’re still walking to- 
day. In the end, then, Dobbz’s book 
implies a need for a more communal 
way of living in general, where we 
do away with coercive forces such 
as government, and allow property 
distribution to come about naturally. 
But until that revolution happens, 
we can help it along by grabbing a 
crowbar. 


Rabbit is a short-term editor at the 
EF! Journal, and a former resident 
of “702,” the Occupy Wall Street 
squat discussed in Dobbz’s book. 
He can be reached at yes2plants@ 

RISEUP.NET 
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ONCE UPON RETURNING HOME 


CLEAR 

■ 

AS 

■ 

CUT 

■ 

GLASS 


Once upon returning home 

I found the trailer park where forests had stood, 
Cans of humans, shiny and regimented, 

Built over corpses of fallen birch and oak, 

Dark and vital earth landscaped into lawns 

with chain-link fences and plastic sunflowers, 
The stench of greasy fast-food bags in car trunks 
and lawn-mower gasoline, 

Re-runs with laugh tracks seeping out windows 
where frogs and crickets once prophesied. 

Up ahead in the street, under the glow of halogens, 
Crooked fingers of wild grass wiggled 
through a crack in the pavement, 

Mounting a slow, relentless counter-attack, 

And in one gentle caress 

filled with a childhood of memory 
I whispered to these struggling survivors: 

“They can’t get us all.” 

— Sean Swain 

#243205, Mansfield Corrections Institution, P.O. Box 
788, Mansfield, OH, 44901, USA 

GRANITE INTRUSIVE 

Where the clean wind scours the rock — 
sun like a hammer, ice the other season — 
there’s the life, said the lichen, 
that’s the life for me. 

I’m so glad we found this place 
murmured the moss 
before the tourists came. 

Root of a palo bianco 
in thin bark like white paper 
crept down over bare rock 
to annex another spoonful of soil 
and murder the moss that had made it: 
I like a place that’s been spoiled 
just enough, said the root, snuggling 
in. 

The rock didn’t say anything at all. 
Why would it? 


&BjustBas 


ON BEING CLAIMED BY ROCK 

Take a place beside me on this rock, if you will, 
and let us forget for now our quests for vocation 
and the question of meaning. Let us open our 
circle 

to the grosbeaks and jays. Watch with me as the 
pines away 

in the ravine, as the clouds and ravens coast 
so quietly overhead, and feel the ants 
tickle our shins. All around us 

so many creatures are moving, 

are going about their day (a Monday 

in June), are minding their own small businesses. 

The solitary doe, the bees and chipmunks, 

and the ninebark in its gorgeous 

flowering profusion, have a plain 
and most important commerce. We wonder 
what might be ours — and if a lifetime of mining, 
data entry, or fixing watches will ensure 
the next generation of trout, or nuthatches? 
Ensure penstemon, green beans, or rain? 

Love and wits are fine and all. 

But what the wolverines need now 

is wilderness. The granite is warm. Feel how 
it rises up to meet our seats and hold 
with reassurance our trail-tired legs. We give 
our breath and sweat and take the wind into our 
lungs. 

We sing and the scent of sage becomes our native 
tongue. 

Soon enough well translate with ease 
the castanets of the cicadas in the canopy, 
the ballet of kinglets, the operas of warblers. 

Again and again, if we can keep returning 
to this place, we will come to know what to do 
and how to love all kinds of living things; 
we will be fully claimed. 

— Sue Ring deRosset 


DANGEROUS 


— Dick Barnes 
































RAVEN 

was on my street 
trying to mix in 
with the other birds 

It didn’t work 
He stood out 

Like a sore wing 

Laying low 

He was on the lam 

“I’d rather be 

on the lamb!” he cackled 

(Especially if the lamb was 

dead) 

He made bad jokes 
like that 

Is that why 

they’re after you? I asked 
The humor thing? 

No, it’s that I make them 

uncomfortable 

While they’re destroying 

things 


I feed off carcasses 
But so do they 
Yet somehow think they’re 
better than me 

We all have dark feathers 
When it comes to bedcheck 
time 

You have to laugh about it 
or caw 

But don’t caw me, 

Raven said 
111 caw — 

Don’t, I asked 

Well hell 
Raven spat 

Don’t tell me you’ve all gone 
And lost your funnybones 

On the very eve 
of reckoning? 

Could be 
the last bones 
you got left 


He was alone then 
undisguised 
the other birds 
had cleared away, 
uneasy as they were 

He was illuminated 
a shiny black 
under the streetlamp 

That light he said 
is flickering 
everything is still 
half-shadow 

That made it hard 
to find the feather on the 
road later 
after he’d departed 

silky and murky 
I ran my finger on it 
once or twice 
and it felt 
serious 
to the touch 

— Mark Williams 


all rights reserved to the authors 


ME & THE TREE 

As I was sitting under my 
usual morning tree 

The one by my bedroom window 
my year round companion 

I was wondering about the leaves 
turning brown and falling 
so early 

While it’s still hot here 

& wondering how much of it 
is the drought 

Then as I turned to go 
lost in my pondering 

A leaf hits me - tap! 
right on the head 


I thank the tree for blessing me 
with all that oxygen 
all summer long 

And for filtering out so much C02 
from the suffocating cloud 
of stale city air - 

I stop and just sit awhile 
in a swirl of falling down leaves 

Thanking the tree 
just me & the tree 

Breathing in 86 breathing out 
in harmony 



So I turn right back around 
and look up 

And the tree distinctly says 
to me (in tree): 

“Aren’t you going to thank me?” 
“Oh!” I say, “I’m sorry. Of course 




Healing with Wild Plants 

: What fun it is to explore fields and woods, bringing home wild plants to transform into healing products! Many 
: wild weeds are a treasure trove of vitamins, minerals, and properties which help soothe and heal the skin. 

! They are also so useful when in the woods or other wild areas and in need of treatment for minor wounds, 
: cuts, or bleeding. When harvesting wild flora, please make sure to do so in a harmonious and respectful way 
: that will not negatively impact your local eco-system. 


Balm of Gilead Buds (Populus balsam- 
ifera) - Buds from Cottonwood Poplar 
trees have antibacterial and anti-in- 
flammatory actions, making them ideal 
for ointments, salves, and oils to treat 
minor wounds and skin injuries. 

Blackberry (Rubus fruticosus) - Not 
only are Blackberry leaves abundant, 
they are also a gentle astringent for nor- 
mal and oily skin. Use in facial steams 
or brew with boiling water, strain, cool 
and use as a facial toner. 

Chickweed (Stellaria media) - Rich in 
minerals and excellent for poultices, 
skin irritations, and eye inflammations. 
This herb is often used in salves be- 
cause it is so soothing to the skin. 

Comfrey (Symphytum officinale) - Com- 
frey root and leaf can be brewed into an 
infusion and applied to inflamed, sen- 
sitive, or dry skin. This mucilaginous 
herb can be incorporated into salves, 
poultices, and ointments. 

Elder (Sambucus nigra) - Steep the 
flowers, allow to cool, strain, then apply 
as a facial toner or as a wash for sooth- 
ing eye and skin irritations. 

Horsetail (Equisetum arvense) - Natu- 
rally high in silica, this herb strength- 
ens and conditions hair. Make a water 
infusion and apply after washing your 
hair, or infuse in olive oil for hair hot oil 
treatments. 


Nettles (Urtica dioica) - This wondrous 
herb is rich in minerals, strengthening, 
and astringent. Use as a healing wash 
to cleanse wounds and sores, in hair 
treatments to stimulate circulation at 
the scalp and encourage hair growth, 
and in facial care to tone skin and as- 
sist with acne. 

Plantain (Plantago major or Plantago 
lanceolata) - Also known by its folklor- 
ic name “Green Bandage, fresh leaves 
may be applied as a poultice to soothe 
irritations and infections. The dried and 
powdered leaf can be used as an herbal 
first-aid powder for infections. 

Red Clover (Trifolium pretense) - Not 
only are they beautiful, but the blos- 
soms are anti-inflammatory, calming, 
and cleansing. 

Self Heal (Prunella vulgaris) - This com- 
mon weed has antibiotic and antiseptic 
properties, and is a traditional remedy 
to treat cuts, abrasions, and bruises. 

St. John’s Wort (Hypericum perfora- 
tum) - This weedy herb grows readily 
along roadsides and in disturbed areas. 
Infuse fresh flowers and buds in olive 
oil to make a remedy for nerve damage, 
burns, wounds, bruises, and sprains. 

Wild Strawberry leaves (various spe- 
cies) - A gentle astringent for normal, 
oily, or combination skin. 


Wild Rose (various species) - The leaves 
are astringent and toning. They can be 
added to facial steams or applied as a 
poultice for bee stings and insect bites. 

Yarrow (Achillea millefolium) - A very 
strong natural astringent. A poultice of 
crushed fresh Yarrow leaves can stop 
bleeding, and an infusion made from 
the flowers can be used to treat eczema 
or acne. The dried powdered leaf can 
be used in a first-aid kit and applied to 
cuts and wounds to disinfect and stop 
bleeding. 


Wild Weed Oil & Salve 

Wilt fresh herbs for 12 hours to re- 
move most of the moisture (moisture 
can cause oil to go rancid), cut into 
small pieces, and crush with a mortar 
and pestle before adding to a clean 
glass jar. Cover weeds thoroughly 
with organic olive oil, cap tightly, and 
place in a sunny windowsill. Shake 
the jar daily for 6-8 weeks, then 
strain the herbs out and bottle the 
remaining oil. This healing oil can be 
used on small cuts, scrapes, insect 
bites, and other minor skin wounds. 
To make a salve, combine 4 oz of the 
infused oil with V* oz of beeswax and 
melt gently over a double boiler un- 
til the beeswax melts. Remove from 
heat and quickly pour into tins or 
glass jars. 


42 





ECO ACTION GROUPS DIRECTORY 


UNITED STATES 


Beehive Design Collective 

» BEEHIVECOLLECTIVE.ORG 

Civil Liberties Defense 
Center 

>> CLDC.ORG 

EF! Speakers Bureau >> 

SPEAKERS . EARTHFIRSTJOUR- 
NAL.ORG 

FIERCE (Feminists Inciting 
Eco Resistance and Commu- 
nity Action) >> FIERCECASCA- 
DIA@RISEUP.NET 

TWAC (Trans and Womyn’s 
Action Camp) >> TWAC. 
WORDPRESS.COM 

Rising Tide North Ameri- 
ca >> RISINGTIDENORTHAMER- 
ICA.ORG 

Root Force >> 

ROOTFORCE.ORG 

ARIZONA 

Black Mesa Indigenous 
Support » BLACKMESAIS . 
ORG 

No Mas Muertes/ 

No More Deaths >> 

NOMOREDEATHS.ORG 

Taala Hooghan Infoshop 

>> TAALAHOOGHAN.ORG 

CALIFORNIA 

Humboldt EF! >> 

EFHUMBOLDT.ORG 

Santa Barbara EF! >> 

EFINSB@GMAIL.COM 

Sierra Nevada EF! >> 

mikebe64@gmail. COM 

COLORADO 

Durango EF! >> south- 
west 

EARTHFIRST.WORDPRESS.COM 

DISTRICT OF COLUMBIA 

Chesapeake EF! » 

CHESAPEAKEEARTHFIRST@ 

RISEUP.NET 

FLORIDA 

Everglades EF! » 

SCRAPSCRIPPS . INFO 


ILLINOIS 

Chicago EF! >> 

ARCANE@RIPCO . COM 

INDIANA 

Glacier’s Edge EF! » 

GLACIERSEDGE@RISEUP.NET 

MAINE 

Maine Earth First! » 

MAINE.EARTH-FIRST.NET 

MICHIGAN 

Deep Water EF! >> 

DEEPWATER@RISEUP . NET 

MONTANA/ IDAHO 

Buffalo Field Campaign 

BUFFALOFIELDCAMPAIGN . ORG 

Seeds of Peace >> 

SEEDSOFPEACECOLLECTIVE. ORG 

Wild Idaho Rising Tide >> 

WILDIDAHORISINGTIDE . ORG 

NEBRASKA 

EF! Nebraska >> 

BUFFALOBRUCE 1@GMAIL.COM 

NEW YORK/ PENNSYLVANIA 

Marcellus EF! network >> 

MARCELLUSEARTHFIRST. ORG 

Wetlands Activism Col- 
lective » WETLANDS-PRE- 
SERVE.ORG 

NORTH CAROLINA 

Croatan EF! » 

CROATANEARTH FIRST. COM 

Katuah EF! >> 

KATUAHEARTH FIRST. ORG 

OHIO 

Appalachia Resist!>> 

APPALACHI ARESI ST . W O RD PRESS . 
COM 

OKLAHOMA 

Great Plains Tar Sands 
Resistance >> 

GPTARSANDSRESISTANCE. ORG 


OREGON 

Cascadia EF! >> Portland 

» 

CASC ADI AEARTHFIRST . WORD - 
PRESS.COM 

Cascadia Forest Defend- 
ers >> FORESTDEFENSENOW. 
COM 

Blue Mountains Biodi- 
versity Project >> 27803 
Williams Lane, Fossil, OR 
97830 » 

BLUEMTNSBIODIVERSITYPRO- 

JECT.ORG 

TEXAS 

Tar Sands Blockade>> 

TARSANDSBLOCKADE.ORG 

UTAH 

Utah Tar Sands Resist- 
ance >> 

TARSANDSUTAH . BLUESKYINSTITUTE. 
ORG 

VERMONT 

Green Mountain EF! » 

GREENMT. EF@HOTMAIL. COM 

WISCONSIN 

Madison EF!/Infoshop » 

MADISONINFOSHOP@GMAIL.COM 

WEST VIRGINIA 

RAMPS (Radical Action for 
Mountain Peoples’ Survival) 
>> RAMPSCAMPAIGN.ORG 


INTERNATIONAL 


AUSTRALIA 

Rising Tide Australia » 

risingtide.org.au 

EF! Australia » 

EARTHFIRST . ORG . AU 

BELGIUM 

EF! Belgium » 

GROENFRONT.NL / ENGLISH 

CANADA 

Camas Collective » 

INFO@CAMAS . CA 

WildCoast » 

WILDCOAST. CA 


ECUADOR 

Rising Tide Ecuador » 

MAREACRECIENTECUADOR. 

WORDPRESS.COM 

ENGLAND 

EF! United Kingdom » 

EARTHFIRST. ORG . UK 

Rising Tide UK » 

RISINGTIDE . ORG . UK 

FINLAND 

Finland Rising Tide » 

HYOKYAALTO.ORG 

GERMANY 

EF! Germany » efgermany 

CONTACT@GOOGLEMAIL. COM 

ICELAND 

Saving Iceland » 

SAVINGICELAND . ORG 

IRELAND 

Rossport Solidarity Camp 

» ROSSPORTSOLIDARITYCAMP. 
ORG 

ITALY 

EF! Italia » 

EARTHFIRSTITALIA. BLOGSPOT. 
COM 

MEXICO 

Green Revolt Collective » 

REVUELTAVERDE . ORG 

Mexico Rising Tide » 

MAREA-CRECIENTE.ORG 

SCOTLAND 

Coal Action Scotland » 

CO ALACTIONSCOTLAND . ORG .UK 


Would you like to see your 
Earth First! or eco-action 
group represented in this 
newsletter and online? 

Send contact information to: 

COLLECTIVB@EARTHFIRSTJOURNAL. 

ORG 



Earth First! News (EF!N) is a project of the Earth First! Journal, with the intent of making EF! movement 
media more decentralized and easily accessible by encouraging people to copy and distribute this publication. 
EF!N is released online and as a part of the printed quarterly Journal schedule. 

It is available to download freely: newswire.earthfirstjournal.org. 

If you read EF! News online, please consider that your monetary donation 
can help us reach people who don’t have regular computer access. 

To subscribe to the full quarterly EF! Journal, send a $30 check to: 

Earth First! Journal, PO Box 964, Lake Worth, FL 33460, U$A. Call (561) 320-3840 
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"An Insurgency Against Fracking... 

Has Begun " 

Earth First! 
group calls 
on activists to 
"disrupt the 
chain of supply” 
for oil and gas 
industry 



The following text is from a national press release from the 
Earth First! Journal office, which provides correspondence to 
news outlets around the world. 

Raleigh, NC — Earlier this month, activists with Earth First! 
blockaded the North Carolina facility of a company involved in 
hydrofracking for oil and gas. According to Earth First!, this 
action is the start of a coordinated effort to target businesses 
involved with the controversial fracking industry. 

Following this action by Croatan Earth First! — a group 
based in central North Carolina — a new online resource, 
Fracklndustry.org, was also launched. The website provides 
detailed information, including addresses of offices and facilities 
operated by companies such as Carbo Ceramics, US Silica, 
Rainbow Ceramics, Northern Frac Proppants, and Momentive, 
the target of this month’s blockade in Morganton, NC. 

Croatan Earth First! says Momentive is a prime target, 
being one of the largest worldwide distributors of “resin coated 
proppants,” a necessary component for fracking. Each stage of 
the industrial process requires approximately 136 tons of the 
proppants. 

Along with these impacts to human communities, studies by 
agencies such as the US Geological Survey have shown that 
this method of fossil fuel extraction is also fragmenting wild 
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habitat wherever it goes. For example, the mature forests of the 
eastern US which are only now recovering from a century of 
industrialism that drove animals, from migratory songbirds and 
to top predators, into near-extinction. 

“These companies are poisoning us for profit and getting 
support from the Obama Administration to do it. If we truly have 
the right to defend ourselves, that means we have to disrupt the 
chain of supply for fracking by any means necessary,” said Lydia 
Nickles, a Croatan Earth First! Organizer from North Carolina. 

Along with multiple locations across North Carolina, the target 
list includes office addresses in most states across the country. 
There are also international locations around the world, including 
China, Canada, Brazil, Mexico, Australia, UK, Spain, Germany, 
France, Finland and Turkey. 

According to Earth First! media correspondent Panagioti 
Tsolkas, “We can expect a continued escalation of resistance 
to the global fracking boom. The Earth First! movement already 
has many alliances in the states and countries where these 
companies operate.” 

Last year Earth First! activists carried out a large anti- 
fracking blockade at a drilling site in Pennsylvania. A month 
later unrelated sabotage at another fracking site in P.A. was 
reported to have caused $120,000 in damages. In October 
2012, equipment at the building site of a compressor station 



for fracked gas in Orange County, N.Y., was also reportedly 
sabotaged and stolen. 

A similar style of resistance to fracking is under way this 
summer on First Nations land in New Brunswick, Canada, 
where fracking equipment was set on fire, amidst a campaign 
of protests and blockades. 

“These companies will see blockades and sabotage increase 
as communities are left with no other means of defending 
their families. Industry heads said they were preparing for an 
insurgency against fracking — it appears that has begun.” 

Tsolkas is referring to a CNBC report in 2011 stating that 
fracking industry heads treated their opponents as if “dealing 
with an insurgency” with similarities to the military occupations 
which secure energy interests in the Middle East. 

Earth First! is an international radical environmental movement 
which began in 1979. The movement also publishes a quarterly 
magazine and daily online news wire as a mouthpiece for 
ecological resistance efforts worldwide. 

xxx 


A sample of Momentive locations in North 
America, from FrackIndustry.org 


Alabama 

1700 Lock & Dam Road 
Demopolis, AL 36732 

Arkansas 

2120 N. St Louis St 
Batesville, AR 72501 

California 

4045 Cheyenne Court 
Chino, CA 91710 

Florida 

2525 South Combee Road 
Lakeland, FL 33801 

703 South Street 

New Smyrna Beach, FL 

32168 

Georgia 

6906 Dixie Street 
Columbus, GA 31907 

Illinois 

8600 West 71st Street 
Bedford Park, IL 60501 

Indiana 

500 North Taylor Road 
Garrett, IN 46738 

Kentucky 

1800 Meidinger Tower 
Louisville, KY 40216 

Louisiana 

18167 East Petroleum Drive 
Baton Rouge, LA 70809 


Montana 

3670 Grant Creek Road 
Missoula, MT 59808 

New York 

260 Hudson River Road 
Waterford, NY 
12188 USA 

North Carolina 

333 Neils Eddy Road 
Reigelwood, NC 28456 

Ohio 

180 East Broad Street 
Columbus, OH 43215 

4243 South Avenue 
Toledo, OH 43615 

Oklahoma 

4601 S. MacArthur 
Oklahoma City, OK 73179 

Oregon 

10915 N. Lombard 
Portland, OR 97203 

470 South Second Street 
Springfield, OR 97477 

Pennsylvania 

253 Borden Drive 
Mount Jewett, PA 16740 

South Carolina 

200 Railroad Street 
Roebuck, SC 29376 



Shot-hole driller ablaze down the Bass River road, Elsipogtog, “New Brunswick”. 

[Photo: Miles Howe] 



1 I Mckean County Fotdbetl MarceHut AU 

Western martyn Matcellus AU I I Pennsylvania Count** 
interior Mar cellus Shale Play 


A photograph from a recent report issued by the U.S. Geological Survey il- 
lustrates the degree of damage done to forest land in Pennsylvania by natural 
gas drilling activity. The report found that natural gas driling activity is a 
primary force behind the destruction of Pennsylvania forest land. 


Texas 

100 W. Borden Drive 
Diboll, TX 75941 


Calgary 

633 6th Avenue, SW, #400 
Calgary, ABT2P 2Y5 Canada 


15366 Park Row 
Houston, TX 77084 

10 Robert Wilson Road 
Longview, TX 75602 

Washington 

520 1 12th Ave NE, Suite 220 
Bellevue, WA 98004 

West Virginia 

3500 South State Route 2 

Friendly, WV 

26146 

Wisconsin 

2522 South 24th Street 
Sheboygan, WI 53081 


Edmonton 

12621 156th St NW 

Edmonton, ABT5V 1E1 Canada 

St- Romuald 
675 PerreaultSt- 

Romuald, QuebecG6W 7Z9 Canada 

Sturgeon 
305 Park Rd 

Fort Saskatchewan, ABCanada 

Mexico 

Avenida Juarez No. 40, 

Int.206 

Col. ExHacienda 
Santa Monica 
EDM 54050, Mexico 
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T-SHIRTS, PATCHES, STICKERS, BUTTONS AND OTHER GEAR 


The North American 

Animal Liberation 

Press Office 


SioSi MyS.U.V.was 

torched by E.L. 


N € w S 

the Front 
Lines of 

^,L i b era t for 

AnimalLiberationPressOffice • ORG 


l r'om 


WildEarth 

Guardians 


A FORCE FOR NATURE 


WWW.WILDEARTHGUARDIANS.ORG 


Books , media and events on 
freedom struggle. 


PROJECT CENSORED 


420 Connecticut St, Buffalo, NY 


* r media democracy in action 

WWW.PROJECTCENSORED.ORG 


Looking to get your group. Now offering sliding scale ad 

project, or business exposure m space, contact us for more info: 
in the Earth First! Movement? ADS@EARTHFlRSTJOURNAL.ORG 


5 ] 







Earth First! Journal Writers & Artists WANTED! 


. Looking for folks to get wild with us! 


Make your voice heard by contributing to the Earth First! Journal ! We are always open for 
submissions on content related to the Earth First! and direct action movements of the world. 
Send us your biocentric articles, eco-action reportbacks, literary art pieces on deep ecology, 
Letters to the Editors & Dear Ned Ludds, wild and furry art work, happy fun pages, 
announcements.... e-mail submissions to: collective@earthfirstjournal.org or to our PO Box. 


GREEN 


EF! Journal Collective 


Were hiring short-term and long-term 
editors, as well as folks interested in 
managing distribution for the Journal , 
helping with grant and fundraising & 
more! Applications available online or by 
e-mail us at: collective@earthfistjournal.org 
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of a Social 
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Uniting the Grassroots Environmental Movement 

WWW.ECOWATCH.COM 
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Subscribe to the Earth First! Journal 

Name: O $500 LIFETIME SUBSCRIPTION 

Address: O $30 REGULAR RATE ($25 LOW INCOME) 

City/State/Zip+4: O $40-$50 ANONYMOUS ENVELOPE 

Country: Q $40-$50 FIRST CLASS ENVELOPE 

Email: O $50 AIR MAIL, CANADA OR MEXICO 

Check#: Date: / / Amount: O $60 AIR MAIL, INTERNATIONAL 

Phone: O (US MONEY, NO FOREIGN CHECKS) 

O $100 CORPORATE/LAW ENFORCEMENT 
We no longer accept credit cards. Sorry. Q DONATION: 
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THERE ARE MORE 

IMPORTANT 

THINGS THAN 



Landfills show us the gluttony of convenience. Why are we choosing 
to create mountains of trash where flowers once grew? 


Here at Mountain Rose Herbs, we have an aggressive Zero Waste Pro- 
gram to prevent the creation of garbage within our company Every 
day our recycling staff touches each piece of “trash” and evaluates its 
potential for reuse. We work hard to recycle, compost, and reclaim all 
of the waste materials that come into our facilities. This important mis- 
sion influences everything we do. 


It’s time for business to value the Earth over ease. 


mountain rose 
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800 . 879 . 3337 www. mountainroseherbs . com 
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Mesoamerica 

Resiste! 

After many years of anticipation, the Beehive 
Collective has sent their latest poster to print 
this summer. 

As direct action campaigns against extreme 
energy extraction are heating up, the Beehive is 
celebrating the release of their most ambitious 
graphic campaign to date, a chronicle of resis- 
tance to industrial megaprojects almost a decade 
in the making. 

After over a decade of collaboration with pollina- 
tors at the Beehive, we at the Earth First! Journal 
welcome this new poster as an amazing outreach 
tool in the hands of organizers who are building 
stronger and broader support for the ecological 
resistance that we are a part of. In an era where so 
much culture and media is relegated to the inter- 
net, we are proud to affiliate with another project 
who’s work will outlast the major power outages 
that we dream off. 

Mesoamerica Resiste is the third installment 
in a trilogy of graphics that began with the well- 
known posters about the Free Trade Area of the 
Americas and Plan Colombia in 2002. A team 
of bees then traveled from Mexico to Panama in 
early 2004 to begin research for a third poster 
about Plan Puebla Panama (PPP) by meeting 
with communities organizing against this plan. 
The PPP, now re-named Project Mesoamerica, is 



The Beehive Collectives latest storybook poster graces the wall of an EF!J editor 


a large-scale development plan focused on “regional integration and market competitive- 
ness.” 

The bees have translated their extensive research into a quilt of images that has 
been printed as a double-sided, folding poster — weaving together stories of social and 
environmental impacts as well as grassroots resistance to centuries of colonialism and 
development carried out in the name of “progress.” 

Now is an especially pivotal and powerful time for these graphics to be launched 
out in the world. Though the poster’s details come from specific stories of struggles 
in southern Mexico and Central America, the bigger picture of these graphics extends 
to the entire continent and beyond (especially as the newest free trade agreement, the 
Trans Pacific Partnership, unfolds across the planet). 

The poster tells the story of what time it is on the planet in an era of rapid climate change 
and loss of cultural and ecological diversity. A banner across the top of the graphic reads 
“Every time history repeats itself, the price goes up....” The framing of an old colonial map 
reminds us that while stories of exploitation and land grabs are nothing new, the stakes 
are higher than ever. 

Until you can get your hands on the full poster, we offer you this inside cover to tack 
up in your outhouse. 





